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	1. Hiccup's Morning

**Hiccup's Morning**

Staring into the mirror same as always, Hiccup sighed at the thin, weak boy staring back him. There were times when he hated getting up in the morning; the daily reminder of how insignificant he was didn't help, it was what waited for him when he left the house for school. Dressing in a pair of skinny jeans, a simple long sleeved green shirt and a pair of brown boots, Hiccup once again started the dissent down the stairs.

The smell of home cooked pancakes, bacon, eggs and toast told Hiccup one thing; his dad wanted a serious talk. He stopped at the base of the stairs and looked from the front door to kitchen; hunger reminded he had not eaten since lunch yesterday, he did not want them to see the bruises, he had put concealer on once again; meant to hide it from them while he grabbed a slice of toast or a piece of fruit, not a long conversation.

Regretfully he turned to the front door and walked out; the winter air of Berk hit him instantly, the cold bit through his thin shirt, he wished he had time to sneak back in and grab his body warmer but his parents would rignt now be making their way to the front door; to catch up with him. Breaking into a run, Hiccup ran from the estate that he called home; the massive house and wealth of being the mayor's son would make any kid happy; but it had always caused Hiccup trouble.

He reached the halfway point between his house and the school, when the burning pain in his lungs and the deep rumble in his stomach made him stop, he lurched over and began retching his guts up. "Good job. Running on a empty stomach is always a good idea." Hiccup said sarcastically to himself.

Walking the rest of the way to school, Hiccup wondered what was waiting for him today, a beating was always a classic, maybe Tuffnut would just lock him the sports equipment room again or Odin forbid Dagur got a hold of him. Fear welled up within him, until a strong arm wrapped around his shoulder and he saw the very round head of his cousin and friend Snotlout.

"I hope you're ready cuz, today is the day I finally ask her out bro!" There was only one girl he could talking about: Drazelle 'Darling' Stone. A - grade student, head of the womens boxing team and one of the three candidates for Prom Queen this year. Snotlout had been head over heels for her since their first year of high school, yet he had always come short of asking her out. Hiccup felt harsh keeping this a secret from one of his best friends; but Drazelle felt the same way about Snotlout.

"Well...if you feel like today is the day. I say go for it." Hiccup didn't need to give his cousin much encouragement, in fact Snotlout was already describing their first date; in great detail, "and after the match. I'm gonna take her Big Brick's BBQ." A sudden smack over his head made the short muscular teen stop dead in his tracks.

"No one wants to hear about your dating plans Ben" Snotlout sneered at the lanky blonde for using his actual name, but Ruffnut just returned it with an exaggerated chew of her gum. She was one of the Nut twins, the other being Tuffnut; one of Hiccup's residential tormentors. She smiled at Snotlout and then gave Hiccup a playful shove, "you talk to your Dad yet? I can't keep loaning you my concealer."

Hiccup just turned his gaze away from the blonde and shook his head. He was certain he heard one of them say something to him, but he failed to hear it. The rest of the walk was just Ruff and Snot joking around with each other, Hiccup occasionally joined in but not much.

The small group arrived at the old stone building that made up the front half of Berk Academy. The building was constructed from clay made red brick and was topped at three stories high; by a black shingled roof. Students were flowing into the front gates; talking among themselves or just listening to music on there phone's. Hiccup waved goodbye to his friends and made his way to A - block.

A - block. Another old building meant to harbour the best and brightest of the academy, every student who achieved outstanding results on their entrance exam and held them for a whole year, would be permitted into this part of the school; where their skills for science, maths, physics and any other academic viture was nurtured. Once outside these gilded walls however, most of these students just became targets.

Hiccup spent nearly half an hour working on his latest project; a chemical formula designed to ease emotional stress, without any negative or addictive properties. Staring at his latest batch of results, Hiccup scowled at the pile of inconclusive reports; ruffling his hair and screaming out in frustration, Hiccup stood up from his chair and left the room. Locking the door behind him and pocketing the key, Hiccup made his way out of A - block and towards his form room.

The walk to the classroom was the same as usual; everyone either ignoring him or picking on him in some small way, he had stopped caring long ago; words couldn't hurt him if he didn't let them. He opened the classroom door and walked in, most of his class were there already, he walked across the room; keeping his eyes to the floor. Sitting at his desk next to the window, Hiccup took out his sketch pad and got to work on his latest drawing.

Home room was boring until the classroom door opened and the head of year walked in. Professor Alvin looked around at the class and smiled at Hiccup; the smile couldn't have been less subtle, as the man's massive head made small gestures huge, he kept his big bushy bread well groomed and his long hair tied into a tight knot. He gestured for the class to be silent; when he had their full attention, he spoke aloud in his booming voice.

"It is my great pleasure to announce; that a new student shall joining class Rouser," he paused to wave the student in "come on in lad." Hiccup watched as a tall, lean built boy walked in; lightly tanned skin, midnight black hair untouched, olive green eyes looking uninterested, he wore loose fitting dark geans, a black t-shirt under a black hoodie and a silver chain around his neck; the silver figure of a dragon's head hung from the chain.

The boy just gave a half hearted sigh and introduced himself. "My name's Neil Fury; but everyone at my old school called be Night, so whatever." he places his hands in his pockets and waited to told where to sit.

Professor Alvin looked around the room for a seat; of course there were plenty of spares, especially since several girls had forced their neighbours to move. Professor Alvin spied the seat next to Hiccup and pointes for the boy to sit. "I want you all to be kind to Mr Fury here and help him if he needs it. Hiccup was too busy with his head in his notes to notice the tall boy sit next to him. He was trying to calculate the correct volumes; but kept falling short, sighing in defeat, Hiccup closed the book just as the bell rang for first period.

Hiccup followed the rest of the class out; the new kid directly in front of him. Hiccup took note of the image on the back of the boy's jacket; a full moon took most of the point in the middle of the boy's shoulder blades, to fill in the image there was the black silhouette of a large bat - like creature flying across the stark white of the moon. Hiccup just gave an interested 'hm' and kept on walking.

First period was biology with Professor Milton; but everyone just took to calling him 'Mildew' due to his well everything, it was no secret that this man hated his job and wanted the cushy job of Year Head; Professor Alvin had taken to showing Mildew up at whatever chance he got. Hiccup was lost in his own thoughts; when a very clear 'psst' sounded from behind him, Hiccup turned to see a blonde girl from Berserker class was passing him a note under her desk and pointing to the boy sitting next to him.

Hiccup cleared his throat to get the new kid's attention, the ebony haired boy was leaning his head on the ball of his palm, his eyes turned to look at Hiccup; who using his textbook as a guise, passed the note to Neil and gave a slight nod in the direction of the girl behind him. The new kid opened the note, read it, then scrunched it up and kicked it under his table; he did not even look at girl after doing this.

The bell rang and Mildew shouted out over the din of students. "If even one of you little toe rags, don't bring in your finished project; the whole class will fail. Am I clear!?" A collective groan escaped the class as they filed out of the room. Ruffnut caught up with Hiccup as he walked into the corridor, she placed a protective arm over his shoulder and walked with him to their next class: Maths.

"Mildews still being a hard ass, some things never change do they." Ruff led Hiccup up the stairs; when came face to face with James Cranly and Susan Marfield, aka: The Green and Red Deaths. They looked down at Hiccup and gave him a menacing smirk. Ruffnut grabbed Hiccup's shoulder and gave him a harsh shove in the opposite direction. "Run!" They took off like a flash down the nearby corridor; the brutal pair on their heels.

Hiccup felt his left leg begin to give way; since he was a kid it had always caused him problems. His lungs began to burn with the strain of two marathons in one day, he hated his life. While running Hiccup heard Ruffnut skid to a halt, he stopped in just in time to see Ruff deliver a nearby fire extinguisher into Red's face. The vicious girl hit the floor like a ton of bricks, but Ruffnut was unable to get away as Green grabbed the blonde by her wrist and slammed her into the wall. Hiccup just froze, he had to help, Green would beat Ruff into a inch of her life, doing the only thing Hiccup could think of; he called out to Green.

"Hey Dog Breath! Has Amy called you back yet or has she still got sense in her head not to touch a grease soaked pig like you!?" Raw rage flashed in Green's eyes as he dropped Ruffnut and took off down the hall; after the now fleeing Hiccup.

Bursting through another set of doors; these leading to the rear courtyard. Hiccup tried to keep running, but his legs would not let him. Wheezing, Hiccup doubled over and tried to catch his breath but all he got were sharp little gasps. He was about to continue, when from the other end of the courtyard; a voice with far too much bass called out. "Hiccup! Keep running you little turd and your friend here is going to pay the price!"

Hiccup watched in horror as Red Death rounded the corner; blood covering her face, holding the now bruised and beaten Ruffnut in her stocky arms. "Your call kid!" The evil sneer Green gave told him that he intended to cause Ruff unimaginable pain. Loyalty won out as Hiccup swallowed his fear and common sence and began walking towards Green.

"Hiccup! Just run you dumb - ass!" A sharp blow from Red made the blonde shut up. Hiccup watched around him as a large collection of students and teachers had gathered around them; if there was one thing the student body and faculty loved, it was a good fight. Hiccup and Green met halfway and when a silence so deep that you could hear a pin drop set in. The first punch was thrown.

Hiccup never felt the blow come, he opened his closed eyes and saw the strange silhouette on the full moon in his full view. Hiccup stood up; something had pushed him down? He saw that his saviour had taken the full force of the fist for him, blood dripped from the corner of his mouth. Neil leaned over and spat out a glob of blood, he then looked Death in the eye and said with a cocky smile. "Is that all? My turn."


	2. Saviour and Partners

**Saviour and Partner**

Hiccup looked up in shock at the person standing between him and a vicious beating, Neil; who he did not even know, had just jumped into a fight to protect him. Green just sneered as Neil spat out a glob of blood, looked him in the eye and with a cocky smile said. "Is that all? My turn."

The blow came so fast; there was no way Green could have dodged it, a fierce right hook hit him square in the jaw and sent the brute of a boy reeling back in shock. Anger took over him, as he charged at the ebony haired boy. Green intended to tackle Neil to the ground, but the talled boy saw the move coming and reached out to stop him.

Neil smashed into Green with his shoulder and the attack sent the brute down hard to the floor. Neil walked over to Green and leaned so that he would be heard clearly by the other boy. "Get up." The command in his voice made a lump of fear well up in Green's throat, he swallowed hard and stood, trying to mask his fear; he roared at the top of his lungs and went on a mad rampage aimed anywhere Neil was standing.

Neil took several hits; but blocked most of them with his arms. The flurry of strikes however hit hard and were forcing him onto the defence, he turned his head to see if the brown haired boy was still sitting there, to his dismay; he was. Neil was aware that he was being driven back, anger and pride welled up within him and a low growl; he caught Green's fist in his left hand and turned the wrist until a sharp crack rang out.

Green screamed out on pain at his now broken wrist, he fell back clutched at his wrist with his good hand, however doing so left him wide open. Neil wasted no time; a well placed punch to the face and a sharp knee to gut, sent Green keeling over. But Neil was not done yet. He grabbed a bunch of Green's scruffy, cheaply dyed hair in his left hand and pulled the boy back up to eye level. He gave Green a wry smile and then delivered a nose shattering punch to Green's face, sending the older boy flying to the floor.

Green felt the blood the flowing down his face from his now broken nose, he gripped the bridge of his nose to try a stem the bleeding but let go when a shadow loomed over him once more. "Get up." Fear gripped Green now, he could not move, he could not speak; he looked up into the eyes of his attacker and saw the glare of beast looking down at him. Pride compelled him to stand once more and the look the taller boy gave him, made him regret his foolish pride.

Neil did not even wait for Green to stand, he struck out; a vicious blow to the neck cutting off Green's air. Gasping for air, Green clawed at his opponent's jacket, Neil slammed the ball of his palm into Green's jaw and watched as the broken brute fell the floor once more. Neil bent over; until his lips were inches from Green's ears. "Get. Up."

Tears streamed down Green's face as he sobbed violently in fear, he shook his head in an earnest no, but Neil was not going to let him off easily. "Say it, so they can all hear you." His voice was just a whisper; but the heat of his breath burned the back of Green's neck like fire. "No." Green whimpered.

"Louder!" When Neil shouted; Green coward from his voice, swallowing what remained of his useless pride; he cried out, "no!"

Neil smirked and stood straight again; he cast a warning glance in Red's direction and she let go of Ruffnut immediately. Shoving his hands in his pockets, he walked away from the beaten bully and towards Hiccup. The brown haired boy felt his heart skip a beat when the intense green eyes locked with his own olive eyes. Neil gave the boy a gentle smile and extended his hand out to help Hiccup up.

Accepting the hand, Hiccup let himself be pulled up to his feet by the taller, ebony haired boy. Hiccup stopped dead on his feet, with just inches separating the two teens. Neil looked down into Hiccup's eyes and once again smiled warmly; Hiccup was certain of his heart missing a beat this time as his cheeks burned bright red. Sudden realisation snapped the young Haddock out of his daze and he snatched his hand away and scratched the back of his head nervously, he chuckled slightly and gave the taller a playful punch in the shoulder. "H-Hey, er, thanks for helping me."

Neil just gave the teen a curt nod and walked away; something was not right, he had felt it when he had taken the boy's hand; like electricity running through him, enhancing his already potent senses. He felt the heat in his cheeks get more intense as he was all too aware of the vast crowd; who had just witnessed their little exchange. Shaking the thoughts from his head, Neil continued making his way to where he thought his next class was.

Hiccup turned to watch his timely saviour walk away; he lookes down at his hand, 'what was that?' he thought to himself, he couldn't quite explain it, the but the only thing that came to mind was; electricity. He was snapped back to reality when his thoughts switched to Ruffnut, running over to his friend's side; she was covered with bruises and blood wept from her busted lip. Pulling his bag of his back, Hiccup produced a small pack of tissues. Removing one from the pack, he began to clean the wound as best as he could.

Hiccup had decided that Ruff needed to see the school nurse. "Don't argue with me Gail; you and I both know, that your lip needs proper care, not to mention the fact that you can barely walk." Ruffnut chuckled at her friend's use of her first name; few people knew it and fewer got away with using it; Hiccup was one if three people who could get away with it. Hiccup scowled at her; she was making light of her situation and yet he felt more at ease knowing she was at least okay enough to make light.

Ruff looked down at her friend and saw the sombre look on his face; he was lost in thoughts she knew were no good for him, shifting her weight at bit to make it easier on him, she turned her head to talk to; when he suddenly cut her off. "I'm sorry." Ruffnut rolled her eyes at his apology and knew what was about to follow. "It's my fault you got caught up in this, if I was stronger you would never have been hurt." She saw the tears rolling down his cheeks and she grew angry; she hated to see him cry.

Picking the right words was never one of her strong points; most of the time she said the first thing that popped into her head, but with Hiccup, she had to be careful. "Knock it off kid. I made you a promise remember." Hiccup did remember, but that still didn't change how he felt. "Besides today is already turning out to be tonns of fun. I got to smash Susan with a fire extinguisher." Hiccup looked up at her massive grin and could not help but laugh along with her.

"She did go down like a busted wall." He joked.

"She is a wall." Ruffnut returned; which earned another bout of laughter from the pair. She smiled as Hiccup forgot his dark thoughts and replaced his tears for laughter. Ruffnut eventually felt like she could walk the rest of the way without Hiccup's help and he was all too eager to argue with, but Ruff won out and before long they were walking to last corridor towards the nurse's office side by side.

Ruff still had something running around in her head and it was beginning to bug her, she tried to hide from Hiccup but the smaller teen saw through her less than effective guise. He inclined his head slightly but kept his eyes ahead. "Keep thinking about it too much and your head wil explode." He joked but it was clear that he was concerned.

Ruff did not even react to his obvious jab and instead posed her question to Hiccup. "Why would he do that? He's new and yet he stepped in to help a complete a stranger. Did you see the way he fought as well; like a man possessed." Hiccup had been asking himself that question, however what had been bugging him the most was that strange sensation that had passed between them. Lost in thought, Hiccup failed to notice that they had arrived, he looked a his left and smiled calmly at Ruffnut; she returned the gesture and walked into the sterile room.

Ruffnut walked a few steps into the office and collapsed, Nurse Grelka ran to her side and soothed the teenagers back as she shook with violent coughs. Ruffnut pulled her hand away from her mouth when her coughs finally subsided, she looked down at the palm of her hand and winced at the sight of the small splattering of blood on her pale skin. Grelka helped the girl up and onto the nearest bed and ran to a cabinet marked 'Gail Thorston'.

The nurse came back with a brown bottle filled with a green liquid and another bottle filled with small round tablets, Ruff took both forms of medicine, rolled onto her side and tried to sleep through the intense pain in her chest.

The rest of Hiccup's day was uneventful to say the least, so by lunch time; he was pretty nervous that something big was about to happen and that it definitely involve him. He sat at his usual table with his friends: Snotlout, Astrid; a fellow A - block student and captain of debate team and Helen; Astrid's friend from elementary school. Hiccup noticed the lack of raucous laughter; thanks to the absence of Ruffnut but it could not be helped.

Astrid was in the process of explaining why Snotlout's plan to woe Darling were doomed to fail; when a familiar looking lanky blonde loomed over Hiccup, swallowing a suddenly heavy mouthful of mash potatoes; Hiccup looked up slowly to see Raymond 'Tuffnut' Thorston sneering down at him.

The blonde gave the others a quick mean look but its edge seemed to fade when they saw the worried look behind it. Tuff turned his head back to Hiccup and spoke. "You were last one to see her! So tell me where my dumb - ass sister is!" Hiccup flinched at taller boy's tone and nervously started yammering. Anger flashed across Tuffnut's face, he grabbed Hiccup by his colar and pulled him from his seat and gave the boy a angry sneer.

"Take it easy Tuff!" Hiccup pleaded. "Last I saw her, she was in the nurse's office. I helped her get ther after Red attacked her." Tuff's eyes went wide after hearing what Hiccup had to say, he tossed the boy back into his seat and turned away from the group. He was about to leave, when he stopped and turned his head in Hiccup's direction. "If you were even half the man your Da is; she wouldn't be there right now." Tuffnut said nothing else, he just took off out the cantina at break nech speed; heading in the direction of the nurse's office.

Hiccup's shoulders sunk and he slumped in his seat; too depressed to even look at his food. Tuffnut was right of course; if he was big and tough like his dad, he could have protected his friends whenever they stood up for him, but no his was a weak, pathetic, excuse of a man; he was just another hiccup, a mistake.

Tears began to well up in his eyes but he quickly wiped them away, crying was going to get him nowhere and not to mention; Ruffnut would likely scold him for crying again, when she got out of the nurse's office. Another shadow loomed over him and this time it was Astrid who spoke first. "Get away from him, don't you think he's been tortured enough for one day."

The response came a voice that Hiccup that recognised from his form room and from this morning, he looked up to see Neil Fury standing over him with a sorry look on his face. Neil sighed and fished a piece of paper out of his pocket and handed it to Hiccup. Hiccup took the note, unfolded it and read it aloud.

_Starting immediately, Caleb Gerald Horrendous; will act as Neil Fury's guide and partner for the reminder of his first term at Berk Academy._

_Your duties will include:_

_Mr Fury arrives at his lessons on time._

_To act as his partner for any and all school projects._

_To ensure he follows the rules of the school_

_If you have any enquiries about this circumstance, please feel free to bring them up with me in my office._

_Signed: _

_Head of Fifth Year_

_Alfred Otterson._

Hiccup looked from the note, to Neil and back again; could his day get any worse. Neil just gave the boy a warm smile and extended his hand in greeting. "I never actually got your name after the fight. I'm Neil."

Hiccup got over his sorrow and shook the boy's hand. "I'm Caleb. Nice to meet Neil."

Neil gave Hiccup an odd look and felt like the question had to be asked. "Sorry but you don't have a nickname do you? Caleb just don't suite you." He smiled coyly; trying his best to ignore the tinkling feeling in his arm sense his hand had been grasped.

Hiccup gave a genuine smile and said. "Everyone round town just calls me Hiccup, so I guess that will do." He hid the displeasure at his nickname very well but Neil was picked up on something in his voice. Casting the throughts aside, Neil smiled warmly at the boy and said loud enough for anyone near them to hear. "I guess that makes us partners Hiccup."

The pair received a few looks but what caught Hiccup's attention, was his usual attackers seemed to slink away from him; maybe being partners with Neil was not such a bad thing. However there was one thing that was bothering him; as soon as he taken the boy's hand; that same feeling was back, it confused him but also made his heart beat wildly in his chest. What on Earth was happening to him around this new person.

**Author's notes: Chapter 2 is done. I would just like to say thanks to everyone who read the first and liked it. I will update this story two chapters at a time and the same for my other fics, so please bear with it, if I don't update as often as you would like. Again thanks for all the support and I hope you peoples will continue to enjoy this tale. **

**Bu-bye.**


	3. A Promise and A New Name

**A Promise and A New Name**

Neil was shocked at how readily Hiccup and his friends had welcomed him, he didn't have much experience in making friends; living as he did, moving from city to city, did not leave much time for building lasting relationships. He had but once had such a friend; but fate had snatched him away and had left Neil alone and scared once again. He would hold onto these new bonds and would fight to the death to protect them.

Hiccup led Neil down the long corridor that led to the science block, 'how does anyone even get around this school?' Neil thought to himself. He trailed behind the brown haired teen and could not help but smile as he eagerly chatted away; about how the school worked. "We all pretty much have our own nickname, for some its a case of who they are or what they've done." The teen's tone shifted pitch slightly, 'and for some it's an insult or a cruel joke." Neil noted the tone; his enhanced hearing was sometimes an invasion of a person's private emotions but it's not like he could help it.

Hiccup stopped and waited for his partner to catch up; a warm smile on his face masking the inner pain he felt. Neil saw behind the smile and began to feel anger well within him, 'how could anyone make someone like Hiccup feel unwelcome or unworthy?' He let a low growl escape his throat at the thought but realised the other teen was calmly waiting for him. Snapping out of his thoughts, Neil ran to catch up with the other teen; making an unsaid promise to ensure that no one would ever hurt his friend again.

"Sorry. Lost in thought." Neil apologised; rubbing the back of his neck nervously. Hiccup just smiled and went on. "So this is the science block. Do you know what class you are in?" he asked while swinging his arms sightly. Neil quickly reached into his pocket and removed his schedule and squinted at the tiny piece of paper; enhanced vision was also a pain when it came to reading small print.

Moving his finger down the Monday colum to fourth period, he found his next intended lesson. "Class A Chemistry with: Professors Ashton?" Hiccup's gave the teen a surprised look and then smiled slightly at Neil. "This way." He led Neil down to a large door that looked like it belonged in nuclear bunker; Hiccup showed his student ID to the scanner and a computerised voice announced him.

Neil watched in awe as the big metal door slid open to the side and opened up to a laboratory filled with chemical components; some even he was sure were not meant for students to using. Most of the class was already there and a familiar face waved the boys over; pointing over eagerly to the two spare seats next to her. Hiccup waved at Helen and walked towards the brunette, Neil kept a close pace behind him and tried his best to ignore the quiet mummers from the rest of the class; mummers he could clearly make out.

As Hiccup walked towards the table occupied by Helen; he failed to notice a foot sticking out and into the aisle. Hiccup went face first into the ground and was accompanied by a bottle of Cola being poured on his head. Hiccup looked up, pain in his eyes to see one of his tormentors: Dean 'Fletcher' Myles. Dean leaned over his stool and clear for the whole class to hear announced. "This is where dirt like you belong!"

Neil saw this and anger welled up within his throat; that escaped as low menacing growl. He helped Hiccup up and gave him a gentle nudge towards Helen's desk, he then turned to look Fletcher in the face.

Fletcher was the kind of person who would rely on his good looks to cover up his lack of a personality: A somewhat egg shaped head; complete with strong jaw, a perfect nose and crystal blue eyes that dazzled anyone who looked into them, a mane of deep brown hair flowed down to his shoulders; the teen probably spent too much time in the mirror in the morning. He gave Neil one of his winning smiles but the ebony haired boy saw right to his vain core. Neil just lashed out and punched the teen so hard in the jaw that he was knocked from his stool and down to the same floor where he had just put Hiccup.

The girls who had been fawning all over Dean; cried out in horror as their idol was dethroned. Dean picked himself up and spat out the blood filling his mouth, to his great horror; four teeth followed. He looked up at Neil and saw the boy staring at him with almost beast like intent. Neil crouched down and spoke softly so only Dean could hear him. "Come near him again and I will knock you toothless. Do you hear me?" Dean just nodded, quickly got up and ran out of the room; crying from what Neil's sharp ears could pick up.

Neil just turned away from the table and sat down at another one in the back of the room, where no one would bother him. The class went into a commotion after the even but Neil felt little need to answer any of the questions posed to him. As the class was getting more and more rowdy, a strange green gas began to flow from the front of the class; Neil was suddenly afraid and confused, 'why are they all smiling and not running; this is a gas leak right?' He thought to himself; growing more and more panicked. Hiccup must of heard him moving away from the gas and turned to give the teen a reassuring smile; Neil couldn't explain why it worked but it did.

Suddenly a raspy voice sounded from the front of the room and was the source of the strange gas. "Chemistry is an art form. To create from a mere mixture; the power to shape the earth, water and even the very air."

"And yet it also has power to force the raw potential from the air." The second voice was just as raspy as the first; but with a more feminine tone to it. "It can force this raw potential. with. just. a. spark." A snap was heard and the whole class; excluding Neil, ducked their heads down; as the green gas erupted into flames but dispersed within an instant. Neil coughed as the smoke died down and revealed two people standing at the front of the class; both nearly identical and both wearing very odd lab coats.

The pair were clearly twins; both stood at the same height, both had the same deep green eyes, they had the same build, they stood with the same upright posture; the only difference between the two was thier hair and their lab coats. The male twin had slickly green hair that he styled into a windswept mane; while his sister had fire orange hair which she cut short and styled the fringe wildly.

They both wore the shin long lab coats of a science professor but neither were blindingly white. The female twin styled her's to make it look like flames were rising up from the base and were aiming to consume the top portion of the coat which was a billow of grey clouds. While the male twin's coat was designed with a billow of green gas covering the coat from collar to tail. Both of the coats gave Neil an unnecessary headache.

The male twin spoke first; his voice noticeably smoother outside of the green gas. "My name is Professor Dorian Ashton or as you kids like to call me 'Belch'. The class gave a small laugh at the nickname.

"I am his fellow teacher, partner and sister, (older by two minutes). Professor Mable Ashton or as you call me 'Barf'." A look of confusion spread across her face and she turned to address her brother. "You know something brother, I think we got it wrong again." Her tone was full of mirth and joy.

Dorian tilted his head in quiet puzzlement and then his face suddenly lit up. "By Thor. I knew something was wrong with our introduction. Now we look like fools in front of our new student. Why do I try to work with you?" He asked in a fake huff.

Mable just gave him a playful punch and said. "Because you've been stuck with me since birth." Her playful smile didn't fade as she turned to face the students once more. "Okay, so directed to our new student; who thinks we can't see him brooding in the back of the class. I am 'Belch' and this is my brother and your fellow instructor 'Barf'." With the introductions over and done the class got underway.

Neil had to admit; he had never had so much fun in a classroom before. The Ashton twins were in a constant state of banter; often teasing eachother or joking with their students. Neil found himself moving from his lonely desk and to sit next to Hiccup, the three of them spent most of the lesson talking while working on their experiment. "So Neil." Helen turned her attention from her notes to the ebony haired teen. "I hear you bailed Caleb out of trouble this morning." Out of all the student body; Helen was the only one who did not have nor use nicknames. "I just want say thank you so much. We all care for him so much and it bums us out; to see him hurt."

Neil just smiled at her and said. "I couldn't just stand there and let that bastard beat down on someone like that. I had to intervene." Neil saw Hiccup smiling warmly at him and he quickly turned his head away to hide the blush. 'Gods. Why does he have this effect on me.' Neil wondered to himself.

Helen just pressed on. "Well it was still good of you, too many people ignore and hope they don't become a target. Yet you did more than that, you actually beat that brute James into a bloody pulp." Neil has to admit that the brunette had a strange love of violence; what else could you expect from a community of people descended from vikings. Neil just nodded and turned his bored expression back to his notes.

The bell rang right on two; Neil stood up from his seat, collected his things and waited for Hiccup to do the same. The two boys walked out of the classroom and towards the Gym; P.E was their final lesson for the day. When they reached a quiet hallway, Hiccup stopped, turned on his heel and gave the taller boy a serious look. "Listen Neil. I appreciate what you are trying to do; but I don't want every situation to be resolved with violence. I know you are just trying to help but please. No more beating people up for the smallest offence."

Neil looked deep into the other boy's olive green eyes and saw that he was afraid; not of being beat up; but of someone else getting hurt defending him. Neil just placed a reassuring hand on the smaller boy's shoulder, smiled gently and said. "Hiccup. I can't promise you that, I don't want to see you get hurt okay, I know we only just met but I protect those who I call friend. It's my decision, please just try to respect it."

Hiccup just let out a heavy sigh and nodded, he figured that would have been the teen's response. Instead of arguing, he lifted his head up and smiled warmly at the taller boy and said. "Okay. But try not to knock their teeth out, they might need those." The two teens walked the rest of the way laughing and talking.

Neil hated his life so much as he walked out of the school, he heaved a heavy sigh and kept his shoulders slumped and head down, Snotlout, Astrid and a now well rested and fixed up Ruffnut waited for thier friends at the front gates. Hiccup smiled at his friends and began to barrage Ruffnut with questions, the teen just waved off his concerns and said that Tuffnut just wanted to make sure she was okay, sibling stuff.

While walking it was Snotlout who noticed Neil's mood and asked him what was wrong with him. Neil just shurgged the question off and mumbled something to himself, Hiccup laughed at his new friend and answered for him. "Neil is now a full fledged member of the BA student body," he while giving the other boy a playful slap on his back, "he got his nickname in P.E today." Neil just groaned aloud and continued pouting. Hiccup placed a friendly hand on his shoulder and tried to soothe the teen's brooding. "It's not that bad bud, you could be stuck with something a lot worse."

"What did they stick you with?" Astrid and Ruffnut both asked at the same time. Neil just turned away from the girls and cursed under his breath, they turned their question on Hiccup; who answered with a withheld smirk. "Toothless." He said holding his laughter back. The others were not so understanding of their new friend's feelings and burst out laughing. 'Toothless' just let out a low growl and mumbled. "I hate this school."

**(A.N) I didn't make you guys wait too long did I. Typing is a bit of a pain, stupid busted knuckle, life lesson; don't punch the wall if you get angry, instead kick a steel beam with your bear foot, yep that sounds like a much better idea.**

**Anyway hope you guys enjoy. Work on the next chapter has already begun, so it won't be too long, I promise. Bu-bye.**
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**A Heart to Heart and The First Project**

_Blood, there is always blood; staining the floor, painting the walls and marking the ceiling. A face warm and welcome smiles at him but she is not kind, no she is a liar and a snake, she will hurt me if I get it wrong; she'll put me in the dark again. 'Bad children must be locked away until they behave.' _

_Fire stings his throat, he did it; he made the flames and he watched the man burn and scream. He smelled of burning and fear, but I have to go. No more pain, no more fear; just free. Grass and stones underfoot as the snake slivers; chasing me, meaning to put me away, no more. Fire rises up and the screams come again; I hurt her and it felt wrong, she cries for me to come back as I run, no, never again. Pain hot as metal goes through my side, I cry out and see her, anger burns hotter than the flames; fear grips and bites me like the snake and I scream._

Neil bolted upright in his bed; his breathing fast and erratic, his black T - shirt and white sheets soaked with sweat, he runs an unsteady hand through his hair and feels his heart beating against his ribcage, he places his hand on his chest and steadies his breathing. 'The third one this week. Why can't I just forget already?' He mentally berates himself and he begins to push such thoughts away.

Turning his head to look at the digital clock sitting on his bedside table; it reads fourteen minutes past four in the morning, the teen let out an audible groan and decided that sleep was now out of the picture. Pulling the sweat soaked covers off him, he walked into the bathroom and turned the shower on at full heat, stripping down; he stepped into the scolding water and did not even flinch when the water hit his skin. As the water cleansed his body and cleared his head; he found his mind instead turning to his first week at Berk Academy.

He had met a group of people that he could now truly call his friends, he had gained his new nickname; because of his tendency to knock the teeth out of anyone who dared to mess with him or his friends and perhaps most importantly; he had met Hiccup. The boy was the very reason as to way Neil felt the need to protect his friends but it was something else about the boy that lit a fire within the ebony haired teen.

It was his smile, his honest and trusting eyes, his intelligent yet sarcastic manner and speech, his scent; a mix of metal and fire, yet it also had a softness to it, the gentle aroma of paper, the tang of fresh mint. Neil couldn't quite explain how the teen made him feel; all he knew was that whenever the brown haired boy smiled at him, his heart would beat faster within its cage and his face would burn with an unexplained heat.

Neil stepped out of the shower and wrapped at towel around his waist, he walked back into his bedroom and looked at his reflection in the mirror; there was nothing remarkable about him, well toned muscles and a few scars from fights but one scar in particular made fear form like a knot in his stomach. He traced the line on his side with his right forefinger and shivered as he remembered the pain of the bullet ripping his flesh.

He shook his head clear of such dark thoughts and began to get ready for the day ahead. Drying off and quickly messing with his hair, Neil opened his wardrobe and spent the next ten minutes deciding what to wear. He eventually settled on a deep blue long sleeved top, a pair of dark grey jeans and a pair of black converse. He looked in the mirror and smiled at his trendy yet casual look, he decided to remove the coverings from his bed and placed them in the laundry basket outside his door.

He walked down the long corridor that led to his room and his father's office. The kitchen staff were already hard at work; preparing for his family to wake and want breakfast. Neil's enhanced sense of smell picked up on fresh baked bread, eggs, bacon, croissants, sliced fruit and many more smells that made the young man's stomach growl. He made his way down the stairs and towards the kitchens, any staff members he crossed paths with on the way there; wished him a good morning and went on their way.

Neil walked into the large room that housed the kitchen and Chef Merrill was hard at work bossing her staff around, when she noticed Neil stood at the doorway; the short and plump woman quickly straightened her pristine white apron and scurried over to Neil; Neil had to chuckle at the fact that the head cook did absolutely no cooking. As Merrill approached him, he gave the woman the look reserved for those who bothered him.

"Young Master! Forgive me for the state you see the kitchen in; I have no excuse, even at this unholy hour, the kitchens should still be spotless." She quickly spun on her heel and shouted towards a young man who was in the process whisking flour and eggs together. "You fool! Keep whisking them like that and the muffins with come out like cookies!" She gave the chef a smack on his knuckles with her wooden spoon and took up his job of whisking; giving a very loud description of how to whisk eggs.

Neil just shook his head and went towards the bowls of fruit being laid out, as he was crossing the room; an enticing aroma struck his sense of smell and made the boy salivate slightly. He turned his head to see crates of fish being carried in, it was a heavenly parade of crates filled mackerel, salmon, tuna and the sight of the slippery, slimy creature that ruined the world of fish for the young boy; eel. The very smell was enough to turn his stomach, he quickly pressed on. Neil took a bowl of fruit from the side and left the kitchen in favour of the lounge.

Neil spent the next hour an a half watching early morning TV, his parents would soon be up and he did not care to have to deal with parents incessant questions about his new friends, he handed his bowl to one of the servants, grabbed his favourite jacket and left the manor. Neil made it to the bottom of his drive when a familiar and intoxicating aroma struck him, to his surprise he saw Hiccup bolting past his house; a very big and hairy man chasing close behind him.

Hiccup bolted out of the house; his father close on his heels. "Really sorry I can't make it to dinner Dad!" He called over his shoulder. Hiccup had walked down the stairs, to find his parents waiting for him. Harold 'Stoick' Horrendous and Victoria 'Valka' Horrendous both stood at the bottom of the stairs; arms crossed and stern looks on their faces, Hiccup knew he was in for a bad morning.

"Caleb! Don't make me chase ya all the way to school, only to have to drag ya back!" Stoick shouted at his son. One advantage he had on his son; was despite his son being smarter than him tenfold, he was in no way an athlete. Stoick closed the distance pretty quick and reached out a massive hand to catch his son.

Hiccup looked over his shoulder and cursed the Gods for his lack of physical capability. "I am so dead." He continued on down the street, when an unexpected sight passed by him; in the drive one of the local manor houses, he could have sworn he had seen Toothless standing there. As the thought ran through his head, he failed to notice a thin sheet of ice lining the street ahead.

Hiccup went head over rear and slammed into the concrete with a very ungracious thud. He lay on the ground and groaned in pain, when a shadow loomed over him. "H-Hey Dad. So, how's your morning going?" He asked nervously. Stoick looked down on his son; a worried smile on his face. He reached down and helped his son up, Hiccup just gave his father a half hearted smile and tried his best to avoid his father's worried looks.

"Hiccup." Stoick tried to start a conversation, when his son just pulled away and gave him one of his 'I'm okay looks' but Stoick was not going to have it. "Son listen to me okay. Your mother and I are worried about ya. Valka is beside herself when ya refuse to talk to us about school and I admit, that I can't focus on anything when I know ya are suffering with something." Hiccup just gave a heavy sigh and brushed his dad's heavy hands of his shoulders.

He fought with himself internally about whether to tell him or not, anger won out and he lashed out at his dad. "No Dad! For once in my life; my Dad: Stoick the Vast, can't help me okay! D-Do you think it's easy being your son and looking like this." He gestured to himself and went on. "I have so much to life up to. I hate knowing that no matter how much I try; I can't fight my own battles, about how I need to rely on everyone! Just leave me alone and let me deal with my own problems for once!" His anger subsided, Hiccup looked up at his father's hurt expression and regret filled him.

Hiccup tried to apologise but Stoick just waved him off and started to speak; his voice breathless and filled with surprise. "N-No you're right son. I'm just gonna head home." Hiccup had never seen his dad so defeated in his whole life. The big man turned on his heel and stumbled, he shook it off and in a weak voice just said. "Have a good day son." He continued on down the road, lost in his broken thoughts.

Neil continued down the path, when he saw the man that had been chasing Hiccup walking towards him; his big eyes barely holding back the tears. The man was so huge that he even made Neil falter; muscles built this man quite wide and his foot long, bushy red beard did not make him seem any less intimidating, the man wore a very fashionable brown suit complete with a tan tie, he kept his long, red hair tied into a ponytail but it was the strength in his manner that reminded Neil of someone; but for the life of him, he couldn't figure out who.

Stoick noticed the ebony haired boy looking at him and in an instant, he was back to his old self; but the sting of his own son's words still hit him hard. He turned to the young man looking at him and put all the authority his position as mayor gave him into his voice. "Listen to me lad. See that boy up ahead." Neil followed the man's gesture and saw him pointing at Hiccup. "I have a job for you: as your mayor I want you protect that boy from anyone who would dare to hurt him." He seemed to take note of something in his head and quickly went on. "Just don't tell him I told you to do it okay." He gave the confused boy a sly wink and went on his way.

Neil just stared after the man, when it hit him; he had just met Hiccup's dad. The mayor of Berk was none other than the father of the most targeted student at Berk Academy. He just gave the mayor's back a coy smile and said to himself. "You don't need to ask Harold. I promised to protect your son long ago. I won't forget that promise now." He spun on his heel and set off at a run after Hiccup.

Hiccup was lost in his own stupid words, when he heard the footsteps running after him, he sighed and turned on his heel; ready to apologise to his father, when an ebony haired teen crashed into him head first. The two teens both cried out as they fell to the ground; Hiccup hissed at the pain in his head and back, he opened his eyes to see Toothless' face inches from his own, he felt his cheeks burn red when the other teen opened his intense green eyes and smiled down at Hiccup.

Neil felt the blow to his head, but he felt no pain; his parents always said he had an unnaturally hard head. He felt the other body shift under him and he opened his eyes to see a pair of gentle olive eyes looking back at him; he couldn't help but smile when he saw the red tint in the other boy's cheeks. "Hey." He said with a massive grin on his face, "It's a bit cold to be lying down in the middle of the street. Don't you think Hiccup?" He grin not fading when the teen just scowled at him.

"Just get off of me Toothless!" Hiccup cried; pushing the teen off of him. "You're heavier than you look, even by normal standards." He just smiled at his friend's fake look of offense, Toothless stood first and offered Hiccup his hand, the teen gladly took the hand but when something sparked between the two; neither wanted to let go. Hiccup felt his heart beat rapidly in his chest, he began to lean into the other boy; who started to do the same. When there was mere inches between their lips; Hiccup snapped out of his stupor and pulled away from Neil, both blushed like mad and started on down the road; an awkward silence between the two.

It was Toothless who broke the silence. "So what was your dad chasing after you for?" Hiccup seemed to deflate at the question and Toothless mentally berated himself for asking such a stupid question; just to break the tension between the between two.

Hiccup gave a heavy sigh, he turned his gaze to the other teen and answered. "He's just worried about me. My parents want to believe that they can fight all my battles for me, but that's not what I want. I lashed out at him, I was just so angry. Am I an idiot for doing that?" Neil gave the question some serious thought before finally replying.

"Depends. Were you angry at him or yourself?" Hiccup seemed shooked at the answer but Toothless didn't give him time to reply. "I'd go with the latter if I were you. Think about it; whenever you're in trouble: it's either me, Ruff, Astrid or Ben who run to defend you. Oh and before you say that 'you never asked us to do that.' What kind of friends would we be if we let you get beat up? Fact of the matter is that we care about you and we would defend you until our last breaths." The intense look Toothless gave him; made Hiccup both smile and blush, he still didn't know why the taller teen made him feel like this but he was starting to like it.

After their little heart to heart, the pair were soon joined by Ruffnut and Snotlout, the rest of the walk was filled with talking and laughter; even Hiccup got involved, something that came as a pleasant surprise to his cousin and oldest friend.

The first few hours of the day went by fairly quick and with little trouble for Hiccup, however that was most likely down to the fact that Toothless had not left the teen's side since they had arrived at school. It was third period when things got interesting for the two friends.

"Alright, alright you lot settle down. This is a classroom after all." Garry Walterson also known as 'Gobber' was the bulky head of the Design and Metal work department. He was nearly as big as Hiccup's dad but where as Stoick was made up of muscle; Gobber was a mix of fat and muscle. He was a well groomed man, constantly grooming his long, blonde mustache; mainly because a student had accidentally set fire to his luscious golden hair; rendering that poor man permanently bald.

He was well known around Berk for being a loud mouth; as such he had earned his nickname much like anyone else in Berk, in high school. The man turned his attention to a pair of students in the back of the classroom. "I hate to interrupt your little love affair, but I have a class to teach." The class sniggered as Tuffnut and a raven haired girl known as Heather pulled away from each other; blushing like crazy. Gobber just chuckled and gave his mustache a mischievous twirl.

"Right class. You know how I like to test me students. Well from this point on you will all be paired off and you have six weeks to craft something that will completely blow me mind. Anyone who fails to complete the assignment; well I hear they have a few free seats in advanced mathematics." The look he gave the students told them he was deadly serious, Hiccup was certain he heard a few people glup in fear.

Gobber turned to the white bored and pulled down a long chart; Toothless noticed that the man flinched slightly when he used his left hand. Gobber pointed a stubby finger at the chart and carried on. "This is the score chart. To those who impress me over the next few weeks, will earn points; the more points you earn, the easier yer end of term exam will be and to the one group who blows me mind." He paused to add effect. "They won't have to take the exam at all." His sly smile said everything; a free pass in Professor Gobber's class was like finding the holy grail.

He just waved his hands and the class got busy pairing up. Hiccup was about to turn and ask Ruffnut, when a cough sounded behind him. He turned to see a rather shy looking Toothless. "So Hiccup. I really hate to play this card buttttt." He dragged the last line before he turned his head away in embarrassment and only let his eyes rest on the other teen. "I need a partner and no one else is willing to team up with me. I'm playing the Alvin card."

Hiccup knew exactly what the ebony haired teen was getting at and he couldn't help but laugh at his friends bashful behaviour. He smiled warmly at Toothless which made the teen turn away quickly; hoping to hide his now manic blush. "Sure thing Toothless; this should be fun." Neil had to admit that he was looking forward to working with Hiccup.

**(A.N) Argh! This chapter was a pain in the rear to write. I kept changing and changing, I was on the verge of giving up but I didn't! (pause for applause to die down) Anyway the first little taste of romance is in the air. I wonder what will happen next. No I'm serious I have no clue, my brain won't let me type it. It's keeping secrets from me.**

**Anyway back to Earth now please. Hope you peoples enjoy. Bu-bye! (now where did I put that brush. Mr brain needs a good scrubbing. Oh no did leave this thing on, quick abort all plans! THEY KNOW!)**
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**A Potential Rival and Embracing**

Hiccup couldn't help but smile as Toothless dropped his head onto the table in defeat, he reached out and gave the boy's ebony hair a playful ruffle. Toothless looked up at his; his green eyes nearly on the brim of tears. "I can't do this." He sighed and Hiccup just laughed at his friend. Toothless gave the other teen a puzzling look.

Hiccup decided to tell his friend about Professor Gobber's methods. "He's as sadistic as they come when it comes to teaching. Only twenty percent of students actually pass his class each year. He tells my dad that 'competition builds character.' My dad just thinks it's because of what happened a few years ago, with his hair." Hiccup joked and then went back to drawing in his sketch book.

Toothless once again gave up and laid his down on the table, moping at his lack of ideas. Suddenly like a blinding spark; he had an idea. "Hiccup." He basically lunged at the boy's arm in excitement. "If your dad is friends with Gobber. Then he must know what will get him excited for the project!" It took a few moments before Hiccup registered what Toothless had been saying; he was still reeling from the sudden touch that had sent a shiver down his spine. He smiled and quick as a flash the two boys bolted out of the library and headed for the front courtyard.

Toothless couldn't believe his eyes when he saw Hiccup's house. The massive marble estate put his to shame. The building looked more aged and had a few more rough edges but it gave the building an air of importance. A large assortment of cars lined the driveway and Hiccup suddenly face palmed remembering the events of this morning.

He turned to Toothless, gave the teen an apologetic look and turned away from the house; Toothless following close behind. Toothless gave the teen a concerned look before Hiccup explained the events that had led to his father chasing down the street.

_Everything was perfect when I woke up this morning; birds were singing, the Sun was shining. I saunter down to breakfast and before I know it. I'm surrounded on both sides by my parents. 'Son. Me and yur mother 'av come to tha decision that it's time fer ya to meet the heavy 'itters of tha city.' My dad had basically told me it was time for me to start playing politician._

_I was about to say something, when to my own dismay. I had forgotten to hide the bruises and my parents could clearly see what Dagur had done to me over the weekend. _Hiccup couldn't be sure, but he could have swore he had heard Toothless growl at the mention of him being beat up. _So my dad flips out and my mom starts fussing over me and the entire morning goes to hell. My dad decides that it must be Professor Alvin's fault, he starts threatening his job until I run out of the door. _

"And you pretty much know the rest. I somehow doubt that my dad is going to just talk to me after what I said this morning." Hiccup looked ready to cry and Toothless decided that there was only one thing he could do for his friend. Pulling Hiccup towards him; he hugged the smaller teen gently. Hiccup was shocked when Toothless pulled him into a reassuring hug, he was even more surprised by the fact that he liked being held by the other teen this way. Toothless said nothing, but he was sure Hiccup could hear the outrageous beating of his heart; the teen would have likely reacted, had his own heart not been beating just as frantic.

When the two parted, Hiccup felt a wave of sorrow rush through him that he couldn't explain, however he did note that he was no longer upset about this morning. He looked up and into the taller boy's intense green eyes and found himself at a loss for words. The eyes looking back him were those of a noble beast; gentle, loyal and caring. He felt a hot flush hit him and he felt his weak leg give in on him.

As he fell he was sure of the fever now. His sight turned to a blur, he was certain he was going to hit the floor; but the pain never came, instead he was being held in those strong arms once again, he didn't want them to let him go and when they did; he felt hollow. "Hiccup! Are you okay?" Toothless gave Hiccup a truly caring look and suddenly Hiccup felt guilty for making the teen worry.

"Y-Yeah. You know how it is, with this leg of mine." He laughed nervously and turned away; hoping to hide the blush from the taller boy. He decided that maybe facing his dad was not such a bad idea anymore, after all it had to better than standing around in the cold making an ass of himself in front of his friend. He started down the driveway before something clicked in his head. "Thanks Toothless. I feel better now." Toothless just gave him a warm smile; which made him blush once more. He turned away once again and spoke in the direction of the door. "Do you want to come in? I'm sure my folks won't mind if I bring a friend."

Had Toothless just heard right? He had just been invited to into a friend's house. He had such little experience making friends, that most of the time; he was just on a first name basis, this was new experience for him. He nodded his head and followed Hiccup towards the front door. Toothless took note of all scents coming from the house. He recognised the scent of Hiccup but there were too many for his nose to pinpoint any particular one. He thought he caught a hint of his own parents but could not be sure.

Toothless felt his jaw drop when his walked into the foyer of Hiccup's home, a grand marble staircase stood before them, walls adorned with fine art, carved statues of countless people dotted around the room and a crystal chandelier hung high above their heads. Hundreds of people moved from room to room; some were admiring the walls and others were talking amongst themselves. Hiccup and Toothless managed to slip past and avoid anyone noticing the mayor's son or the son of one of Berk's most influential business men.

Hiccup made it as far as the dinning room, when a soft hand slipped into his and pulled him away; leaving Toothless alone amongst the crowd of people starting to take note of him. Hiccup was dragged by the girl in the frilly red ball gown into the grand hall; where a string quartet were in the process of playing 'Rachmaninov's: Romance.' Hiccup felt a lump of fear well up in his throat when Elinor Balandale turned to face him; hand extended for him to dance with her.

Knowing he was stuck between a rock and a hard place, Hiccup accepted her hand and began to lead in the dance. Elinor smiled warmly at him and spoke in a low voice. "I am pleased you could make it this time Caleb. I must admit, that I missed you at my mother's summer soirée." The red haired girl gave Hiccup a quick inspecting look and went right back to talking. "A casual attire for such an event? I always did love your boldness, darling." Hiccup blushed slightly; both at Elinor's comment and at the crowd now looking at the two dancers.

Toothless finally managed to pull himself away from Lord Wellton and his odd facination with imported cheeses. He found himself following a now forming crowd in the grand hall, he excused his way to the front amd what he saw made rage ignite within him. Hiccup was dancing with a red haired teen; likely their age, she stood only a slight shorter than Hiccup; thanks to her heels, she wore a red, long, elegant ball gown that frilled at the bottom and her shoulders with black feathers.

She had an elegant beauty to her; even without trying she would have men fawning all over her. With his superior eyesight, he make out the girl's features perfectly: gentle face, small chin, petit nose, lips that were not too plump or to thin and eyes that shined like red rubies in the light of the grand hall. Toothless could see the happy look on the girl's face but also the hesitant look hidden behind Hiccup's smile, the teen was in no way happy about his current situation.

Hiccup wished for the song to come to its end and by the gods mercy it did. With a final twirl, Hiccup and Elinor bowed as a gentle applause went up, Hiccup was about to dart off, when a heavy hand landed on his shoulder and the booming voice of his father sounded over the applause. "Ha ha. Ladies and gentlemen, my son: Caleb!" He joined in on the applause before once again speaking. "Now friends. I have an important announcement to make. I have decided that when Caleb finishes his education in two years time. He will take his rightful place at my side, leading this great city of Berk!" Another great applause went up, no one but Toothless could see the look of pain in Hiccup's eyes.

Hiccup waited until his father had stopped speaking before tapping him lightly to get his attention. "Dad. Can I ask you something, perhaps without a hundred people staring at me?" Stoick nodded and led his son away. Hiccup made a quick gesture towards Toothless for him to follow. The ebony haired teen took off around the crowd, wanting to stay far away from the girl Hiccup had been dancing with and caught rather quickly.

Stoick gave his son a confused look as the boy he had spoken to earlier that morning walked up next to Hiccup. "Dad this is Neil Fury but everyone around school just calls him Toothless." Hiccup introduced. Stoick gave Toothless a confused look at his name but decided not to press it, everyone at that school or around Berk received their own life long nickname in high school. "We have a weird question. But what does Gobber actually enjoy, besides drinking, talking, himself or teasing me?"

Stoick just burst out laughing at his son's question; as if the answer was so clear. When he noticed the boys confused looks, he straightened himself out and spoke in a hushed tone. "I can't believe ya don't remember Son. Ya used to love goin' round to ya Uncle Gobber's 'ouse. He is obsessed wid dragons son." An alarm went off in Neil's head at the mention of dragons, but he recovered and listened on. "Last time I saw 'is garden. I t'ink 'e 'ad a statue of four dragons." Stoick paused for a moment; deep in thought, he snapped his fingers and went on.

"Now I remember. Monstrous Nightmare, Gronkle, Deadly Nadder and a Hideous Zippleback. Tha man's obsessed, some fellow even tried to buy 'is collection." Stoick gave a quick chuckle and pressed on. "He clocked 'im in 'is 'ead and sent 'im out cryin like a wee babe." He burst out laughing but Toothless had long stopped listening, he tapped Hiccup on his shoulder and led him away from his father; who was quickly regaining his composure.

Unable to communicate to Hiccup due to the music. Toothless leaned over and spoke softly into Hiccup's ear. "Your dad gave me a brilliant idea. Meet me in the library tomorrow during lunch and I'll show you my plan." Toothless said nothing else, instead he quickly turned on his heel and bolted in the direction of foyer.

While he was running, Toothless ended up in a far more quiet room with only one person standing there with him. Toothless felt that same flash of anger within him when he saw the red haired girl before him. She turned to look at him and gave him a deceivingly sweet smile. When she spoke, her voice was full of jealousy. "I don't know who you are and to be quite honest I care to know low born scum. I will however give you the honour of hearing me speak darling. Stay away from my dear sweet Caleb. I don't need your kind confusing him and making him doubt his love for me."

"Is that what you call it?" She seemed shocked when he did not back down; Neil could tell that this was a girl too used to people backing away at her word. "For all I care you could threaten me with death and I still wouldn't let you take away my Hiccup. I don't care one wit about your grand plan for him, I actually care for him and I won't let some stuck up little princess use him." He did not raise his voice but Elinor had clearly seen something in his eyes that made her falter for just a moment.

She smiled back at Toothless as he took off once more, she liked the spirit of this one; he had exactly what she had: a true love towards Caleb. She smiled at the boy as he ran from the room and likely out of the house. "Well then my dear. My the best person win." She picked up her skirts and walked back into the grand hall; intent to enjoy the rest of the event. She spied Hiccup ascending the stairs and a smile crept across her face as she uttered under her breath, "and to the victor. Go the spoils."

Neil stormed down the road; his head swirling with a flurry of emotions. He had said what he had said, he could not take it back; though that didn't mean he wanted to. He had finally come to realise why Hiccup made him feel like this: He was in love with him. Stopping dead in his tracks, Neil had to recover from his sudden admission of his feelings.

He felt happy as he thought of how he felt and he was sick of hiding it, he wanted to be more than a friend towards Hiccup. He wanted to be closer to him, to be the one he depends on and to be the one he loved with all his heart. A sobering thought passed him and he felt a heavy pain rest on his chest.

'What if he doesn't feel the same? What if I tell him and I lose him forever? No. I lost him once, I won't lose him again. Even if being a friend is all I can be for him, then so be it.' His thoughts died down as he walked into his house and towards his room. He knew now how he felt, he just didn't know how to tell Hiccup. Deciding instead to focus on his plans for the project, he walked into his room, pulled out his sketch pad and got to work on designs. He would create something that would win this contest for them, even if it killed him.

**(A.N) Ow! Remember that busted knuckle, turns out I broke it. Curse my weak bones! Anyway so a potential rival eh? I love this sort of thing and there is more drama to come believe me.**

**Poor Toothless! Don't you worry about him not feeling the same; no one would be reading this if he didn't. I have said too much, I must flee before I revel that Ruffnut is actually. (sounds of a struggle.) Sorry about that I put that fool in the cupboard where he belongs. Anyway hope you guys enjoy. Bu-bye. **


	6. Confessions

**Confessions.**

The sunlight cut through the slits in the drapes and pierced the sleeping ebony haired boy's eyes. Toothless woke to find he had fallen asleep at his desk once again, yawning and rubbing the sleep from his eyes, he turned to look at the digital clock; now lying in busted heap yet still showing the correct time as: ten to ten. A lump formed in his throat as realisation hit him at how late he was. He had ten minutes to get to school before free period.

Grabbing the sketchbook; that had acted as his pillow the night before. He eyed some of the sketches proudly, he closed the book and placed it gently in his bag. Making his way out of his family's estate, he looked around carefully; ensuring there was no one from here to the school. He took off into a sprint; running at a pace no normal human should have been able to achieve so quickly. He arrived outside the school with just two minutes to spare before third period started.

He entered the school just in time to see Dagur bothering Hiccup, the bully must have noticed the ebony haired teen and backed away from Hiccup; giving Toothless a sneer, Toothless just scowled in response. He turned his attention back to Hiccup and smiled warmly as he walked towards him. "Hey." Hiccup cast him a smile but the look Toothless gave him; made the smile falter. He shook his head; telling his friend he did not want to talk about it.

The two walked in silence; Toothless didn't mind, he enjoyed the quiet moments with Hiccup, if today was going to be any indication; this was going to be the calm before the strom. The pair arrived at the library to find it packed with far more students than usual. "I guess everyone else in our class had the same idea." Hiccup rationalised. Toothless just scoffed at the vast cesspool of scents; overpowering the gentle aroma of his friend. He caught hold of his thoughts and pushed them back down; hoping that his blushing cheeks would go unnoticed.

The pair walked by a table full of sixth year students; the group was mainly girls, who were well known for being harsh towards Hiccup and his friends. The leader of the group; a brunette from a wealthy business family, gave Hiccup a condescending smirk and said to the group of girls in a hushed tone. "Look girls. It's the mistake and his pet freak." The girls laughed loudly, Hiccup ignored them but Toothless did not.

As he walked past the leaders chair; he struck the leg with enough force to break it. The girl fell to the floor with a shrill scream; everyone in the library burst out laughing, most of them making jokes about her putting on weight. Toothless chuckled to himself, when he heard the girl strom out the library in a rage, shouting how her daddy would have this school on a silver platter. He looked ahead at Hiccup, who was giving him a displeased look over his shoulder. Toothless just shrugged in response.

The pair sat down at a table closer to the six foot tall, glass pane windows and started digging through their bags. They each removed their sketchbooks and looked to the other in surprise, smiling the pair opened the books and compared designs. Toothless scrolled through Hiccup's drawing and had to admit that he had talent, however their was one thing that was bothering him. Toothless stopped on one picture in particular and turned to Hiccup. "Where did you get these designs?"

Hiccup looked to his friend and smiled proudly at the look of awe Toothless gave the sketch before him. "My mom's a bit of mythology nut. She collects stuff to do with old legends: books, statues, all kinds of things really; she makes a good living as a biologist, so she often purchases rare books. Anyway I found most of these in a book my mom had called: The Book of Dragons." Toothless' eyes widened in shock at hearing that it was; Hiccup of all people who had the book. Hiding it best he could, he turned his attention back to the sketch; hoping it was not the dragon he believed it to be.

The sketch was of a dragon of unimaginable size; its body alone taking up nearly a whole page. The creature had an average wingspan making flight seem less likely for the creature, with four long and muscular legs with claws that looked capable of cutting a mountain with ease, a long thin neck; lined with spines running from the tip of its long tail to the midriff of its neck and complete with a long, powerful jaw, four piercing eyes and a long deadly horn rising up from the tip its snout. The dragon was one of the vikings oldest foes and Toothless would be happy if nothing of it remained.

Hiding his anger well, he looked to his friend; intent to dissuade him from using this monster as their muse. He was about to say something when Hiccup just seemed to radiate inspiration, Toothless followed his gaze, to the drawing in his own sketchbook. The sketch in question was of a dragon of average size; with an impressive wingspan, the dragon was covered head to toe in black scales and seemed to share is features with a bat, however the large, intelligent eyes were similar to a cat's.

Hiccup just looked at the sketches in awe, not only at the image itself; but also the incredible amount of detail that went into the image. Hiccup was known for being artistic, but nothing he had ever drawn was this detailed; he had copied the images from a book, Toothless on the other hand; looked as if he had sketched the actual dragon. He turned his gaze to the ebony haired boy; who was watching the door to the library intently. Toothless was so caught up in watching the door, that he failed to hear Hiccup's praise, instead he was focusing on the pungent scent of a certain bully; who had yet to get it through his thick skull, that Hiccup was under Neil's protection.

Dagur the Deranged walked into the library; surrounded by his usual posse of jack-asses. Toothless and Dagur locked eyes and within an instant; everyone in the library froze when they noticed the looks they were giving each other. Dagur gave the pair a manic sneer and nodded for his boys to move on them. Toothless grabbed Hiccup by the hand and bolted for the side door.

A large burly teen; built from muscle and fat, acne scarring his fat head and a mop of dirty black hair falling down to his neck. Toothless pushed Hiccup onto a nearby table and then slammed into the large teen; sending them both crashing to the floor. Toothless struggled with the teen, before a book fell hard on his opponent's face. Neil looked up to see Hiccup scowling at them, he said nothing as he ran out the door; Toothless close behind and Dagur chasing after them.

A rage hotter then hell fire burned within Toothless, he hated anyone that made his Hiccup lool at him like that, he could feel the fire within starting to rise and form within his throat; before remembering where he was, he swallowed the flame and kept running. The pair rounded a corner and sprinted down a flight of stairs, Hiccup was looking in every direction; he saw where he wanted to go and signaled for his friend to follow.

The pair ran into one of the wood shop classrooms, the room was empty; except for one very big and very hairy man. Gobber eyed the pair surprisingly and with a small nod from Hiccup, he understood the situation, pointing to his office; the pair walked quickly into the room and locked the door behind them. A couple minutes passed until a jumble of voices could be heard shouting outside the office, Gobber raised his voice over the shrill voice of Dagur and reminded him that he still had a project to finish; in less then a week. Dagur started whining and Gobber just said, "then I think ya best be leaving my class now don't ya?"

Silence followed and the boys waited until the only noise coming from the other room; was the sound of Gobber singing; something both boys would prefer not to endure. Opening the door to check the classroom; empty save for Gobber once more, Toothless waved for Hiccup to follow. The pair made their way through the classroom, thanked Gobber and started towards the eastern section of the school. Toothless voiced his confusion. "Where are we going? Wouldn't homeroom be a better place to wait?" Hiccup said nothing; just gestured for Toothless to stay close.

They walked through an area of the school that was old and decrepit; but was clearly showing recent signs of use. Toothless remained curious, when Hiccup squeezed under a fallen beam and did not return. He waited for a few minutes; he knew what was on the other side and hoped his fears were not about to come true. Swallowing his fear, Neil tucked his larger, bulkier self into the small gap and emerged to see the place he remembered; had completely changed.

The courtyard was a vast expanse of flower beds, shrubs, statuary and trees. The flowers bloomed and flourished even in the harsh Berkian winter, trees kept their green foliage and grew unburdened, a fountain stood in the middle of the courtyard; its waters flowing down the side and moving water all along the courtyard. Neil just stood in awe at the garden, it was more beautiful than he remembered and that brought a pang of guilt and sorrow; when he laid eyes upon Hiccup, who was standing next the fountain; giving the garden a melancholic look.

"It's beautiful isn't it. My mom discovered this place in her first year as a student here; she said she found it in ruins and convinced my dad to help her bring it back to life. They loved this place and they passed it to me when I started here, but it got its name a long time ago; seven years to exact. Can you guess what it's called?" Toothless just shook his head; not wanting to face was about to come. "Álfheim: home of the fairies. I'm not surprised you don't remember, it seems you forgot a lot things from back then."

Toothless looked Hiccup in the eye and wished he could forget seeing the maelstrom of emotion within them. Sorrow, anger, joy; all seemed to fight for supremacy within the teen, but Hiccup only cared for one thing at this moment; answers. Toothless was about to speak; to defend his actions so many years ago. But Hiccup cut him short with a sudden punch to face.

"You bastard! How could you just up and leave like that! For years I hated you, hated myself, hated the world but it did nothing. I remember exactly what you told me the last day I saw you. 'I love you Hiccup. I will always be there for you.' And I believed you. Lying asshole!" He broke down in tears; he cried into Neil's chest and beat it with his fist at the same time, he knew he wasn't hurting him; he just had to do this, he hated how he had acted; but for seven long years, he had kept it bottled up and now he was letting it all go.

Neil just looked away; ashamed of how had made the boy he had loved for all these years feel, but there was something else there too, anger; but not the anger that caused a fire to form in his chest. No, this one was born from hurt and he was not going to let what Hiccup had said go unchallenged.

He grabbed the teen by the shoulders and pushed him back, so that he could look into his eyes when he said; he wished he hadn't, as tears of anger and sorrow welled up within Hiccup's olive eyes. He swallowed his restraint and spoke; his voice shaking nearly as much as he was. "I lied? I never lied to you Hiccup. I said I loved you and I meant it. You are the only person I have ever felt so strongly for; no one else had ever showed me the kindness you did, to me the simple acts of talking to me without fear or disgust in your eyes; that meant the world to me." He stopped to compose himself, letting go of the anger within his voice and reluctantly; Hiccup.

"Do you remember what you did for me? We were eleven and it was winter; snowing like hell same as always in Berk. I sat in the snow; covering my face, as three boys chucked stones at me and called me names. I didn't want to hurt them; so I did nothing. One went so far as to try to punch me, but it never came; instead I look up to see some small, thin kid taking the hit for me. That boy took one hell of a beating; one that was meant for me, but he wouldn't let them get to me. When they grew bored, they let the boy fall into a heap in the snow; I went to help him and what does he do; he asks me if I was okay. No concern for himself, he cared more for the ebony haired kid; he had just defended."

He looked Hiccup in the eye and was glad that the teen had stopped crying; now he just stood there with a slight smile on his lips. Neil took a step closer to him and cupped the teen's face, he smiled warmly at him; wanting so much to kiss him right now, but it was not the time. "I repaid him by falling in love with him. He was my everything, I wanted to see him smile, to hear his laugh and then I just abandon him; without so much as a good-bye." He pasued for just a moment, wanting to to stop himself from crying. "I've both dreaded and longed for this day to come. I've wanted to say 'I'm so sorry' for so long and the other thing I've wanted to say something else as well."

He leaned in close and spoke softly into Hiccup's ear. "I still love you Hiccup." He was about to stand up straight once more, before Hiccup pulled him back down and kissed him. Toothless was shocked for only moment, when the boy he had loved for so long kissed, he recovered and gladly returned the kiss. He mind went completely blank; save for anything to do with Hiccup, Toothless was lost in the kiss and did not even care about the tears of pure bliss running down his face.

Hiccup couldn't help himself, for so long he had wanted to see Neil once more and vent everything he had felt these last few years at him, but mostly; he had just wanted to hear him say those three words again. He pulled the taller boy into a kiss and was the happiest he had been in years; when it was returned. He was intoxicated by the sensation, every throught within his mind just seemed to melt away with the intense heat of the other boy's mouth, Hiccup was completely lost in the kiss, he never wanted it to end.

The two teens reluctantly parted lips; for as much as they wanted to stay like that, they still needed to breath. Toothless pulled Hiccup into a loving embrace; grateful to the gods at being able to hold him like this, he felt the smaller teen nestle his head into his chest and looking down to see the face beaming with joy up at him; made him smile. He leaned in and placed a gentle kiss on the teen's forehead, who returned it with a chaste kiss on his chin. He was happy to stay like this forever, but reality had a way of reminding them where they were; with the annoying screech of the lunch time bell.

Neil was about to break the hug, when he heard Hiccup's small voice. "Hey Neil." Neil looked back down at the smaller teen and smiled lovingly at him. Caleb tightened his hold on him and spoke softly. "I love you too." Neil couldn't help himself; he leaned in and kissed the teen on the lips once again. He was the happiest he had ever been and he swore to himself; that nothing would ever take him for his Hiccup ever again.

**(A.N) DONE! I am so sorry for making you peoples wait so long for this chapter. I have been mentally battling with myself at how I wanted to shape this chapter and I hope it turned great for you peoples. I will be revealing more of Neil's past soon, so keep an eye out for that.**

**Shout out to all the amazing people who have followed and liked this story; both old and new. Thanks for reading! Have a great one! Bu-bye! **


	7. Winters Night Festival

**The Winters Night Festival. **

**(A.N) So I recently noticed a mistake I made in Chapter two. I used Hiccup's middle as his last name (face palm). So from henceforth, I will be using Haddock for Hiccup's last name. **

The weekend was finally here and the usual group of friends were already making plans; Ruff, Helen and Astrid had been paid this week and so were gleefully awaiting their shopping spree. Snotlout was planning on spending the weekend working on his car; his father had told him that if he got it going; then he could have it. Hiccup and Toothless; still not wanting to be outed, just lied and said they'd be working on their project for Gobber.

The group of teens eventually parted ways, except for Hiccup and Toothless; who walked to Hiccup's front door. The pair just stood at the doorway; looking into each other's eyes, Hiccup smiled lovingly and quickly made sure there was no one around; leaned in and kissed his boyfriend gently on the lips. Neil gladly returned the kiss, but broke it within a minute; giving Hiccup a sad smile; he had wanted to be open about them since the start, but Hiccup's life was already tough enough at school; he didn't want to paint a larger target on his boyfriend's back.

Hiccup smiled back at him and turned away, opening his front door and stepping beyond the threshold; closing the door behind him. Toothless sighed mournfully and turned away from the door; walking out of the Haddock estate with a sullen look on his face.

Hiccup closed the door behind him; letting out a great sigh, he leaned against the door and allowing the dizziness to pass; a side effect of whenever he and Neil kissed. He let his racing hearted slow down, these last few days had been the happiest days in his whole life. Pushing off the door, Hiccup decided that it might be best to just sit down for a while, he was still reeling from the kiss.

Lying down on the couch, Hiccup covered his eyes with his arm and wished for his head to stop spinning, his mind was running faster than usual; ideas and plans popping in and of his head; only to be replaced with the smiling face of Neil Fury. Hiccup had not felt this happy; in over seven years, but now there was a new problem to address. How to tell his friends and his parents?

Taking his arm from his eyes, Hiccup gazed up at the ceiling; the crystal lights holding no more answers than his mind. Giving up for the time being, Hiccup stood up from the couch and fell foward instantly; nearly striking his head against the nearby birch end table. Wincing in agony; he clutched at his bad leg; wishing the pain to fade. He sat on the floor; clutching at his leg and holding back tears, when his father walked into the room; masking his heavy accent.

"The projects are indeed a fine idea Abe, however; you have failed to take note of how many people would be displaced during the building phase. I am sorry, but find a less disruptive- Hiccup!" Stoick did not even hangup, he just tossed his phone to ground and ran to his son's side. The big man did not need an explanation, he lifted his son into his massive arms and carried the boy up the stairs to his room.

Placing Hiccup gently on the teen's bed, he quickly placed a massive hand on the boy's brow and pulled away in shock. "Ya wait right 'ere son." The big man ran from the room; his heavy footsteps fading as Hiccup's fever grew, he could feel the pain in his leg intensify; numbing all of his senses to everything except the pain. He started to hyperventilate, his throat parched, his eyes blurring and his head starting sink into darkness.

He was shocked awake when the cool water submerged his body and eased the burning pain in his leg, he took in his surrounding; he was in the eastern bathhouse of his family's estate. He shook the blur away; he wondered how long he had been unconscious for. He eyed his damaged leg through the clear water and cringed at the sight of the scarred limb. The appendage was discoloured; being a violent pink, running from his thigh to his lower calf; was a large three pronged scar. He had often asked his parents what had happened to him, they would always avoid the question.

Hiccup had understood two things about his injury. The first; it had happened when he was eleven. Two; the experience had been so traumatic, that he had mentally blocked it. Over the years; the concrete fact; was that there had been a fire and Hiccup had been trapped inside the building. No one else would say anything; for fear of angering Stoick the Vast.

He eyed the wound and replayed the discussion with the doctors in his head. _"Your leg suffered intense third degree burns; covering nearly eighty percent of the limb. Also the nerves within the leg were damaged as well; try to refrain from extensive running, however regular exercise will strengthen the leg; I'll have the nurse prepare a proper exercise plan for you." He pasued and quickly sent a email; turning his focus back to Hiccup, a warm smile on his face._

_"You know you're a very lucky boy. A few more minutes in those flames and we would've had to amputate that foot. I suggest you thank who ever saved you from the flames." He pasued once again; his expression becoming more stern. "Unfortunately. An infection has set in, we cleaned and cleared as much as we could; however you will be on medication for a while. The worse of the symptoms will likely be: dizziness, fever and in the worse case; blackouts. For the first two; a simple cool bath should clear things up, but should he blackout, contact a paramedic immediately. If given the all clear; then once again a cool bath. Just ensure he his secure, don't need the future mayor drowning now do we." He joked._

_The Haddock family left the hospital shortly after and Hiccup remembered having his first attack on the way home, his mother humming his old lullaby to calm him when he started to panic. He was placed in a cool bath; that had been drawn by the staff; before they got home. After that evening; Hiccup had suffered many attacks and endured his father's worrying for many years._

Hiccup lifted himself out of the water, wrapped a towel around his waist and left the bathroom. His was so lost in thought; that he failed to notice some of the younger members of his family's staff staring at him in awe, when he finally did notice; he felt his cheeks burn with a blush. Bolting into his room, he slammed the door shut and slide down to the floor, he had kept it a secret for so long; he imagined his dad had been a little stunned earlier.

Sighing to himself; he always knew it was only a matter of time before someone saw his lean yet toned physique, he had been following his exercise plan for years now and it had done more than just strengthen his leg. His abdomen and chest toned; the faint makings of a six pack and slight pectorals betrayed his lean body. He silently wished he could just dissappear, he could picture the staff spreading the shock discovery right now, his wishes were shattered when he heard his phone chime.

He walked over to his bed; grabbing his phone as he passed his desk. The text was from Astrid. 'Hi Hiccup. The Winters Night festival is this weekend, we are all going; you in?' He was about to reply, when his phone chimed once again; this one from Toothless. 'Hey. Wondering if you want to go with me to this festival thing happening this weekend?'

Hiccup could feel the shyness in his boyfriend's text; he laughed at the image of Toothless nervously eyeing his phone; trying to word the invite and still sound casual. Laughing slightly, Hiccup replied. 'Are you asking me out on a date? x' Hiccup sent the text and decided to change while waiting; he made it to his wardrobe before his phone chimed with Toothless' reply. 'Yes. Your just asking to mess with me aren't you?' Hiccup grabbed a pair of grey sweat pants, an old plain black T-shirt and a pair black socks; he finished dressing before sending his reply.

'Of course I'll go with you. x' Hiccup left his room; well aware of the looks the staff were trying to be discreet about; he didn't much care, he was now trying to think what to tell Astrid. Lying to her would just cause trouble if she found them out, telling her truth was out of the question; he and Neil had agreed to keep their relationship a secret from their friends for the time being; he was about to give up, when it came to him; hide their date in plain sight.

Toothless smiled at Hiccup's plan; go on a date, yet make it seem that they are just hanging out with their friends, he had to admit that is was a bit crafty. He had hoped that he could just be with Hiccup, but their friends were an important part of their lives as well; he didn't want them to find out by running into them accidentally at the festival.

The next evening. The group of friends were waiting patiently for Hiccup outside his estate, the group consisted of: Astrid, Helen, Snotlout, Ruffnut and Tuffnut. When Hiccup emerged from his front door; he was shocked to see the male twin with his friends, he was about to question it; when Ruffnut answered his eminent questions. "Snail brain here got ditched by his friends last week. He is now part of our little group!" She wrapped an arm around her brother's shoulder; much to her twin's annoyance.

Astrid and Helen laughed at the sight, but turned their attention to Hiccup when they noticed how nice he was dressed. "Jeez Hiccup we're only going to the festival. No reason to put so much effort in." The rest of the group caught on and eyed the small brunette. He was wearing a long sleeve green shirt; leaving the top button undone; showing a bit of his toned chest, designer brand dark blue jeans with a small roll at the cuff, a pair of tan Timberland boots and finally his usual brown body warmer.

"Yeah. Wait a minute!" Helen gave him a highly critical look; she eyed him from head to toe, she snapped her fingers, she pointed directly at him; her eyes burning with revelation. "You're dressed up, you've styled your hair and from that smell; you're wearing aftershave. You're ditching us and going on a date, ain't ya" Hiccup was certain he had just swallowed his own heart, he was stuck between a rock and a hard place; he was trying to think of a good excuse, but at the worst possible moment; his mind had gone blank. He was about to crack and spill everything; when the whole group just burst out in raucous laughter.

Astrid clutched at her sides, Snotlout collapsed onto the floor and the other three were supporting themselves on the nearest solid objects. Hiccup just stared into space for a moment; before joining his friends in their laughter. Eventually they all calmed down and started walking in the direction of the Fury estate. Ruffnut walked to Hiccup's right and started to poke at his arm, he ignored her pestering for time being; before giving her the attention she wanted. "Yes, Gail?"

The group sniggered in their own conversations; Ruffnut visibly faltered when Hiccup used her real name, something only her grandparents did. She punched him lightly in the arm, before saying what she had to say. "I'm wondering. If you're not going on a date; why are trying so hard?" She cast a quick glance in Astrid's direction; a sly smile on her lips. Hiccup blushed at his friend's insinuation and quickly retorted.

"What? Can't I take some pride in my appearance. If I'm going to be seen at something so public, I have look the part of the mayor's son after all." He said putting as vain pride into his as he could manage, it did not alter Ruffnut's smile.

She turned to face the back of Astrid. Her grin not faltering. "Yeah. That's what I thought." She became a bit more serious and her voice becoming quieter; she walked closer to Hiccup, so that only he could hear her. "If you like her. Just ask her out already, I'm pretty damn sure would say yes. I mean; did you see her when Hel made that joke. She looked miserable; before putting on that laugh."

Hiccup felt guilty; he had seen it, he had always seen it. Astrid had always liked him more than a friend; she had even asked him out at one point, but he had declined. He has always known and yet he was right now lying to them all about him and Toothless, he knew it was for the best right now, but sooner or later; they would have to tell them.

Snotlout came walking down the driveway of the Fury estate; his usual wide grin on his face. He stopped in front of the group and waved for them to keep moving. "Toothless left for the festival a little earlier. Told his butler to tell us to meet him there." The group made the short trek to the nearest bus stop, all of them eager to get the festival started. Hiccup was surprised to see his friends welcome Tuffnut so easily; he was like an old friend finally returning to them; the blonde even apologised for all the times he had tormented Hiccup.

They were all glad to finally arrive at the last stop before the festival, all who were attending had to get off here and walk the last five miles, the people didn't mind; most were always too excited about the event to complain about walking. The group started walking towards the music and lights in the distance. They were all ready making plans for what they wanted to do: Astrid was going win all the games and ride every roller coaster she could find, Ruff and Tuff were planning on setting off a few pranks and Snotlout and Helen were already starting up their old food eating contest. Hiccup however kept his plans a secret, he only intended to spend as much time with Toothless as was possible.

They arrived at the gates of the festival and were in awe of this years event. As far as the eye could see; all manner of rides, attractions, food stands, performers and a whole lot more streched before them. The crimson sky gave the whole scene an air of wonder, people of all ages were already enjoying themselves; eating, drinking or just having a grand time, a true testament to the joyful and lively lifestyle one found in Berk. Hiccup was the first to snap out of his awe, he rallied his friends and charged into the festival.

Astrid stopped the group shortly after they entered. "Hold on!" Everyone except Hiccup gave her an astonished look; until they realised were still short a friend. So they waited; for over half an hour before Toothless finally appeared, he waved over to them and when Hiccup saw him; his heart skipped a beat.

He was, as per the norm; dressed all in black: he was wearing a black, long sleeved top that fit his impressive physique perfectly, black jeans with wide hems and a pair of black Converse with grey soles, he had styled his usual messy long hair into slick black spikes; with the tufts on the sides nearly looking identical to the ears of the black dragon design he had shown Hiccup the other day. Hiccup suddenly felt his face flush with colour when he saw the teen; it was not his appearance that made him blush, but his eyes; shinning bright in the dimming light of day.

Toothless approached the group; smiling, he gave Hiccup a loving smile; that was thankfully missed by their friends. Helen and Ruffnut stared at him in admiration; that Hiccup felt a pang of jealousy at how obvious they were, all he wanted to do right now; was wrap his arms around the one he loved and kiss him. Containing himself; Hiccup quickly explained the presence of one of his tormentors, Toothless seemed to accept the story at its face value; however, Hiccup was certain that Toothless was suspicious.

The group started to move through the throng of people; eager to begin the evenings activities. Helen and Snotlout dragged the group towards the food fenders and forced their friends to watch as they gorged on all manner of food. With their friends already groaning about being too full; the group made their way towards the first of the rides. The group were so caught up in the fantasia of the festival; that were blissfully unaware of Hiccup and Toothless walking hand in hand, enjoying each others company more than anything else.

Toothless laughed as Helen and Snotlout both tried their hardest to hold the unholy amount of food still spinning and whirling within their stomachs; he even gave them both a heavy handed pat on the back, causing them nearly let loose right then and there, they each gave him an evil glare as he walked back to the rest of the group; clearly straining to contain their laughter.

Having gained some control over themselves, Snotlout and Helen walked towards the group; each still looking like hell itself. "It's only polite to let ladies go first." Snotlout said with a queasy grin.

Helen gave a shaky; yet confident smile. "Than by all means fair lady Ben. After you." Snotlout was about to protest, but a rumble from his stomach made him reconsider. The group decided to head for something a little less sickness inducing; heading for the haunted house ride.

Hiccup was reluctant to get on the ride, he knew he wasn't as brave as his friends; he hesitated, until he felt hand within his squeeze slightly, he felt reassured when Toothless sat next to him in the cart furthest in the back. Ruff and Tuff sat three carts ahead of them and had turned to pull faces at the pair, Astrid and Helen sat at the front; Astrid bouncing slightly with excitement and Helen looking ready to pass out, meanwhile Snotlout sat by himself; maintaining his usual bravado of not needing anyone with him.

The train started to move and as the darkness swallowed; Hiccup felt his fear and apprehension begin to sky rocket, he was already starting to panic; when gentle and warm breath whispered into his ear. "Don't be scared. I'm still here." Just hearing Neil's voice seemed to calm him and he squeezed the other boy's hand slightly. "If it's too scary, just say so and I'll protect you."

The ride started off slow; the occasional jump scare, but as they got further in; the horror they saw, caused the brunette to pale; ten minutes into the twenty-five minutes long ride and Hiccup was starting to feel sick with fear. He heard a shrill girlish scream coming from the carts in front of them; he didn't want to look, he didn't want to hear, he wanted to leave. "Toothless!"

The ebony haired teen didn't even hesitate, he pulled Hiccup into his chest and let the teen bury his face into him, he placed his hands on ears to drown out the screams for the smaller teen. For the remainder of the ride they remained they like this, the screams and wicked laughter dulled, Hiccup felt ashamed for making Toothless protect him once again, yet it also made him feel at ease that Toothless was always willing to be there for him.

Toothless removed his hands from Hiccup's ears and set him back in his seat; as the light from the outside crept through the last door, Hiccup felt both relieved and remorseful that the ride was over, he waited for Toothless to get out of the cart first and gladly took his hand in assistance. They walked over to the group of friends; who were laughing out of control at Snotlout, who looked paler than Hiccup.

Toothless smiled at the sight and started laughing along with them, Hiccup took a little longer to register until he looked at his cousin and asked. "Wait. That scream was you?" Hiccup couldn't help himself, he started laughing along with them. The group of friends just laughed and enjoyed the events that festival had to offer.

As the group game upon a series of games and events for them to take part in; they jumped at the chance to take part. The girls got first pick; the boys not being dumb enough to argue with Astrid. They decided on the games of skill; the first was the air rifle sharp shooter. Ruffnut was about to pick up the gun, when Snotlout pushed in front of them. "Step aside ladies. I'll show how to shoot a gun." After one minute, Snotlout had scored a total of three; much to the enjoyment of his friends.

"Holy Thor! I thought Tuff was a bad shot!" Ruffnut fell to the ground laughing hysterically. Astrid and Helen trying to help their friend back up; their own laughter preventing them from picking her up. Tuffnut laughed along with them. "Yeah! I couldn't hit a barn with a door." The blonde seemed so proud of his own stupidity; that all of them just started laughing uncontrollably once again. Hiccup just stood shaking his head, with Neil giving the blonde the most confused look ever conceived.

The group recovered fairly quickly; catching their breath, the girls eyed the game with determination. Ruffnut approached the clerk and handed her her money. "Let a real woman show how it's done." When the game to a halt; Ruffnut had scored a total of ten; missing half but still doing better than Snotlout. She smiled smugly at the short but stocky teen, Snotlout just grumbled about it being windy when he played.

Hiccup eyed the game and was surprised when Helen spoke directly. "Hey Caleb, you want a go?" The group largely ignored him; save for Toothless. He looked at Helen and with a slight shy smile; said. "You guys won't mind?" Helen cast a quick look at the rest of the crowd and gave him a quick reassuring nod. He smiled and handed his money to the clerk, she winked at him and started the game up once again.

The group were in the midst of an argument; when their attention was pulled back to the game by Toothless, who was smiling proudly at Hiccup. The game bell rang and eveyone was shocked by the end result. "Odin's beard! We got us one hell of a sharp-shooter here. A perfect score nets you any prize. Go ahead and pick one cutie!" Hiccup eyed at all of the prizes in wonder, his friends each tried to sway his choice but when he saw Toothless eyeing up an impossibly cute black teddy bear with a white heart stitched to its chest. Smiling at his boyfriend, he pointed to the bear. "Good choice. It's the last of its kind you know." She handed him the stuffed bear and gave him another wink.

The group started walking towards the next series of games but Hiccup fell behind to walk with Toothless who gave him warm smile and gave the stuffed animal a quick glance; before looking ahead again. Hiccup eyed the bear, then the group ahead of them and finally resting on his boyfriend, he quickly pushed the bear into Toothless' arms and ran to the head of the group.

Toothless gave the gift a shocked look and watched his boyfriend run ahead of them; a smile clear on the teen's lips. He looked down at the bear and smiled, he had never received a gift like this before; it warmed his heart. He slipped the bear into the plastic bag; containing gifts for his parents and a few members of his family's staff. He suddenly felt a pang of guilt, he hadn't thought to get Hiccup anything; but as to what to get his boyfriend, he couldn't think of anything. He smiled sadly at the back of Hiccup's head, he had to think of something and it had to mean more something.

Astrid eyed Hiccup and gave him a sly smile. She poked him in the arm and said in a knowing voice. "You just gave away your prize." Hiccup nearly choked on his mouthful of cider; he coughed forcefully, only confirming his friend's statement. The rest of the group caught on and surrounded the smaller teen; trying to pry answers from him. Hiccup looked to Toothless for support; but found the teen missing, the loud ring of a bell pulled the attention of the teens away from Hiccup and towards Toothless; who had just won at the High Striker.

Hiccup was glad not to be the centre of attention; as his group of friends instead started a new contest at who could strike the bell first, Hiccup was about to join the group; when a strong hand grabbed him by the arm and dragged him away from the group. Hiccup was slightly surprised as Toothless dragged him away from their friends and headed towards a more secluded area of grove. They climbed a hill; with Hiccup's questions being the only words spoke between them. When they reached the top, Hiccup was in awe; from atop the hill, you could look out across the entire fair.

Toothless took a seat and gestured for Hiccup to sit next to him, as he did; the lights of the fair began to fade and before them; an endless ocean of stars shone above them. Hiccup was at a loss for words; he just gazed at the stars in wonder. He smiled and leaned his head in to rest on Neil's shoulder; Neil responded by resting his head atop Hiccup's. The two sat there in silence; neither had to say anything, the moment was perfect.

Then in a bright flash of colour; the fireworks started. Bright blooms of colour and sound, roaring sprays and mesmerising spirals of light. Hiccup watched in awe as one reached its peak and erupted in a roar of flame in the shape of a dragon, he watched on as more and more illuminated the night sky and at that moment he felt an unexplainable level of joy. He didn't even wait to check, he threw his arms around Toothless and kissed him with such intensity; it sent the young lovers falling backwards, but neither teen cared as they held the kiss; oblivious to the world around them.

Astrid watched on as Hiccup kissed the ebony haired boy next to him and she felt her heart break right then and there, she couldn't have forseen this no matter how smart she was, she had always had feeling towards Hiccup since their second year at the academy; but to witness this, now knowing that those feelings would never be returned, it hurt too much to watch. She turned from the scene and started the slow decline down the hill, she was greeted half way down by her friends; led by Ruffnut. "Any luck?"

Astrid shook her head and waved the group back the other way. She had seen too much and she did not wish to hurt her friends with the truth of Hiccup and Toothless; they would tell them in their own time, but that still did not ease the pain; no, it only made it worse, knowing that they would much rather lie to their friends; than just come out and tell them the truth. Astrid would not hurt Hiccup the way he had hurt her, she cared too much for him.

**(A.N) Another chapter over. I have two things to say to all you peoples. First: NO MORE CAST!**

**Second: You guys and gals are amazing. I am just amazed at how popular this story is; just the other day, we hit fifty followers! Seriously you peoples are the best and I hope that my future chapters will live up to the trust you lot have put in me as the author.**

**FIFTY! I've never had so many! You peoples are still awesome, I'm still Speed the Ancient and THANK YOU! **

**Also would love to hear what ya think; so leave a review or just PM me or do both! Once again; thank you so much. Bu-bye! **


	8. Tales of Toothless - part one

**Tales of Toothless - part one**

**This chapter takes place ten years prior to the main story and three years before Toothless and Hiccup first met.**

He awoke in his room same as always, he could not see the Sun; but the buzzing alarm sounding above his head, told him it was morning. He pulled himself free from the tangle of sheets; another nightmare, he would have to tell her, she always knew when he tried to hide things from her and he did not want to be punished again.

He walked across the room; following the blue line, like a good boy, he pressed the usual combination of buttons to call for his first test of the day. The small draw opened up and revealed a small deformed object; the object was made from metal and appeared to be made from several small squares, each sitting at an odd angle. The boy looked at the window, he silently waited; until a timer appeared and started counting down from ten minutes.

He picked up the object and began to assess it objectively. He turned the object in his palm, it was no bigger than a tennis ball, but felt as heavy as a block of pure iron. He moved the object around several times, he tossed it into the air and allowed it to fall to the metal floor of his room. He picked up the undamaged object and began to twist each of the corners. When all eight were turned away from their original positions, he began to pull at each one. He found the correct corner, he pulled with such strength; that the whole object fell apart.

The timer stopped and a smiling face appeared on the window, he smiled back up at it and placed all the little pieces in the draw and waited for the draw to open once again. When it did, it held a tray filled with fresh and hot food; eggs, bacon, beans, fried mushrooms and two large, perfectly yellow kippers. He took his knife and fork and dug straight into the meal.

When his plate was empty, he placed the tray back into draw and stood up. He smiled and waved at the window; he had learned long ago that they could not hear him behind the glass, unless the green light above his door was on; seeing as how it was not, this was his only way of thanking the people behind the window.

He walked up to the metal dresser and pulled out a uniform grey outfit. A long grey top with exactly eight buttons; any less and he would be punished, a pair of long grey pants; if he forgot to remove the belt or unfold the cuffs, he would be punished. He finished the outfit with a pair of grey sneakers, he removed the white laces and replaced them with the grey ones; if he forgot, he would be punished.

He looked at himself in the window and gave his ebony hair a quick ruffle; they did not care if he kept his hair messy, it was his only freedom. He stood as stiff as a board, waiting for the door to open and for someone to lead him to his first activity of the day.

The door opened and in walked a tall woman in a long white lab coat, she towered over the boy, she looked down at him; her green eyes assessing him carefully, she said nothing; just beckoned for the child to follow her. He stayed close to the woman, never allowing her to get more than a few feet away from him, he liked the woman, she was always smiling at him. "Tell me child. What do you see?" Her tone was always oddly calm; it gave him the chills whenever she spoke.

He quickly observed the woman and answered her question. "Your blonde hair is tied up in a bun, you are wearing the heels you hate and the glasses you are wearing are not yours." He did not react when she nodded, more questions were about to follow. "What do you smell?"

He inhaled through his nose and answered. "You are wearing perfume to mask the scent of blood." The woman stopped suddenly, turned on her heels and brought her hand down towards the boy. He did not flinch, he waited for the pain; but instead he felt his hair being ruffled, a sign he had done well. The woman smiled down at him, it was clearly forced even to him, she never truly smiled.

The woman stood straight once more and continued walking, praising him as they went. "Well done Alpha. I am pleased to see that your training is indeed paying off." She removed a small cassette recorder from her front pocket and began speaking into it. "Subject Alpha now able to detect faint smells. Olfactory senses are heightened to beyond normal human capabilities, a definite must for serum application into subjects one through six; ensure stable catalyst for genetic strain, do not need to repeat yesterday's failure." She pocketed the small device and stopped in front of a solid metal door.

Alpha stopped next to her and waited for her to open the door, when the door disappeared into the wall, he felt a lump form in his throat. Before him was a sterile examination room, equal in size on all walls; with no windows, save for one at the back of room; identical to his room. Sat in the middle of the room, under a dim, white light; was a large, padded chair. It was riddled with levers meant to adjust the person sitting in it.

Alpha may have been afraid, but he was more frightened by the cold look the woman was giving him for hesitating. He swallowed the lump in his throat and walked towards the chair, when he was sat within it; another door opened behind him and he was suddenly surrounded by people wearing green masks over their mouths and noses, they also all wore a large pair of glasses; meant to protect their eyes from his blood.

The lead doctor spoke softly, but Alpha's powerful ears picked up what he said. "Start the recording and remember; do not damage any of his organs, the specimen will suffer while the damage is repaired and all tests will have to postponed." He turned his dull brown eyes back towards Alpha and began to cut a long line down his right arm. The boy was restrained in the chair, but he could feel something within him wanting to escape and that _something _wanted to kill doctor; wanted him to burn.

As skin and muscle were cut aside. Alpha found himself looking down at the large wound on his arm, his blood was weeping from the wound and was falling onto the chair and floor; small burn marks appeared where the blood fell and filled the room with the foul smell of sulphur. He was starting to get bored of the silence, when the lead doctor began talking once again.

"Radius and Ulna show zero signs of damage. Healing is perfect, not even a seam. Estimated healing time for the three breaks inflicted yesterday; twelve hours and forty eight minutes. Okay, stitching the arm now." He stopped talking to the recording and instead turned his attention to his follow surgeon. "Cover his eyes. No child should see what's next." The female surgeon was about to tie a piece of black cloth around his eyes, but he pulled his head away and refused the blind fold. A voice sounded from the speakers in the top right - hand corner of the room.

"If Alpha does not wish to be blind folded; then do not force the issue. You are simply wasting time Doctor Myles." The doctor cast a worried glance towards the window, before continuing with his task. Alpha felt the scalpel pierce his chest, but he felt no pain; it was always like this, no matter what damage they inflicted to his body; he would never really feel it and his body would recover within an few hours. He had learned that two parts if him were the exception; his organs and his neck, neither were capable of repairing themselves.

He watched as his ribs were forced apart and the doctor began poking and checking his organs, he took note of the large blue gloves the doc was wearing. His blood, it seemed was in a constant state of boiling, any contact with exposed flesh or anything solid for that matter; would be burned to the point of melting. He had expected the gloves to melt away as well, yet he had heard they were lined with scales that were harvested from _failures, _he did not know what they meant by that and he did not want to either.

The hands within his chest cavity struck something, he felt a fire erupt within his stomach and to his own shock; as he coughed away the pain, a small stream of fire burst from his mouth. The surgeons all took a step back in shock, he had just breathed fire; even if it was involuntary, he had still done it. The voice from the speakers sounded once again. "Doctor. Did you find it?" The man was so stunned, he could not speak. It was only when the tone of voice switched to anger. "Doctor!"

The man snapped out of his stupor and took up his old position, plunging his hands into the cavity once again. "Odin's knickers. It's exactly as the book described it: a small spherical gland; located just beyond the stomach and linked directly with the respiratory system. It's definitely the fire gland." The man removed his hands from the boy's chest and gave a quick nod towards the nurses to begin stitching the boy back up. Alpha was too busy watching his own heartbeat to pay attention to conversation going on behind the glass; until he heard one word in particular.

"Mutant. The boy is no mutant. I have a hypothesis on what the boy actually is. I remember a distinct chapter in the Book of Dragons claiming; that dragons are born with the ability to appear human and only transform into the beasts of legend when they begin to lose their humanity. This boy is a living breathing dragon!" The doctor's voice was filled with enthusiasm.

Alpha stopped listening after that. _He was a dragon._ He felt his head beginning to spin and before he knew it, he was blacking out; the sound of a flatline ringing in his ears.

Alpha awoke in his room and rubbed his head, he was surprised to feel shaggy long hair reaching down to his shoulders. How long had he been asleep? He remembered so little, all he could clearly picture was examination room and a lot of excitement over _something. _He stood from his bed; when he heard voices on the other side of the glass, he recognised one as his scientist.

"If he finds out, years of research will be lost. Under no circumstance is he to learn the truth. If I learn of anyone speaking of this to him. I will personally throw them into the failure's pen. Am I understood." It was not a question, it was an order.

A collection of voices all replied the same way. "Yes, Ms Minerva." A collection of footsteps, told Alpha that the room had just cleared of all but one person. Minerva opened the door and gave him that same calculating smile. "I'm pleased you are awake. That fool doctor nicked your heart during his examination, he has since been let go. I won't allow him to hurt my Alpha." She was being nice to him? He did not understand, but that did not mean he did not like it. He smiled up at her and was surprised when she gave him a genuine smile in return.

Weeks passed since he awoke, his training had become more intense; but he loved every minute of it, before long; he was considered one of the strongest subjects. He enjoyed the training even more, as he had formed a close bond with one of the soldiers; a red haired woman by the name of Aura. She was a kind woman, she would always joke and play with him, she would comfort him after he had faced punishment for a failing. He began to wonder if this was what it is was like to have a friend or maybe even a mother.

Winter had finally arrived and Alpha found himself thinking of the outside world yet again. He knew better than anyone else to speak these thoughts aloud near Minerva, she would see to his punishment personally; either having him fight a mutant or locking him in a pitch black room again. He found that speaking to these thoughts to Aura; ended a lot better for him.

"You know kid. I think I might be able to get you out of here." She told him. She checked around to make sure they were definitely alone, she walked him towards the barracks; several soldiers were standing around, waiting for them. "Ream. Is everything all set?" She asked a bulky man, with cropped black hair.

He slung his rifle over his shoulder and spoke; his accent thick with the north. "Ya. The Brotherhood will be waiting for any of the kids we can save. They said that _he _was the main priority; the missions success rests on getting Alpha out of here." He gave the boy a reassuring smile and placed a heavy hand on Alpha's shoulder. "Don't ya worry kid. By this time next year, you will be free from all this pain and you'll get to live yer life like a normal kid."

Aura turned to face him and for once in his life, he dared to hope for freedom, he dared to believe of being away from this life. He smiled at them and found himself trusting them. Aura's smile was replaced with a puzzling smile, she looked to him and then to the soldiers. She came to some conclusion and turned to face him, a warm smile on her face. "We should give you a name, it will your first taste of freedom. How does Neil sound?"

Alpha paused for a moment and looked up at them; his face beaming with joy. He had a name and he loved it.

When he next saw Aura, she was shaking him from his sleep. He was shocked to see her; covered in blood and smelling like fear. "Neil! Come on kid, we need to go now." She shoved a large burlap sack into his arms and ran to the door. She aimed down the sights of her rifle and fired; Neil could clearly hear the screams of the ones shot. He covered his ears, wanting to block out the screams, but a strong hand grabbed his arm and pulled him out the room.

As he and Aura ran through the halls, he could see the chaos of the plan coming to a head. Men and women, soldier and scientist, each lay dying or dead in halls; the smell of blood was so strong, that it was making the young boy sick. They turned a corner and three men turned their guns on them. Aura did not hesitate, she pushed Neil to side and fired her gun once again; killing all three with frightful accuracy. Neil looked on in horror, before being dragged away by the soldier once again.

They ran for what seemed like hours, until they came upon something Neil had never seen before. A white landscape lay just beyond the large open doors. Aura smiled at the boy and both started running once again.

They stopped dead in their tracks when they saw firing squad blocking them, led by none other than Minerva. She gave him that cold smile once again and placed the barrel of her pistol against the skull of the man kneeling in the snow. Neil recognised the man as Ream, he was badly beaten and his left eye was now nothing but a bloody mess. He lifted his head up and smiled at Neil, before a loud bang rang through the air and he fell dead into the snow.

Aura lost all control, she screamed at the top of her lungs. "You bitch!" She was about to shoot, when another loud bang and Aura fell to the floor; clutching at her stomach. Neil looked at the scene in complete horror, he did not want this; he just wanted to see the real world outside of his room. He fell to his knees and just looked at her with such shock, he could not move, he could breath. He heard the crunch of the snow and saw Minerva standing over them; the same calculating smile on her face.

"Alpha. They shot won't kill her you know." Her voice was so sickly sweet; that he felt an unimaginable rage build up within him. "No. It will take her hours to die; out here in the snow. Alone and in unimaginable pain; grant her a quick death." She would held her pistol out to him and waited for him to take it. He gripped the cold, lump of metal in his hands. He could not stop shaking, he felt his fingers grow numb; whether from the cold or from fear, he did not know.

"Place the gun to her head and pull the trigger. Release her from her pain, you don't want her to suffer do you?" Neil swallowed the lump in his throat, he closed his eyes and squeezed the trigger. The loud bang, followed by the horrid sound of bone and flesh exploding with the force of the bullet. He did not even look at the corpse, he tossed the gun away and cried into his hands. He felt a warm, slickness on his hands, he opened his eyes and found to his horror; his hands red with her blood. He screamed in pure horror and fell down; broken and shattered to his core.

Minerva smiled coldly at the body and instead leaned in to whisper into the childs ear. In a soft as silk voice, she said. "She would have survived." Standing straight once more, Minerva smiled down at the broken child, retrieved her weapon and began walking back into the base. Neil was lifted off the floor, but all he could focus on was the body of the only friend he had ever had, and he had just killed her.

He was thrown into his room and left alone in silence, he could smell the blood; it burned in his nose and clawed at his throat, he wanted to be sick, but then she would win. He stood from his bed and walked to the glass window, he could smell the evil woman behind it, he could picture her; smiling in that twisted way she did. He stopped short and glared at his own reflection; he looked broken on the outside, but within, the flame still burned and now it was a raging inferno. He would be free, one day soon, he would be free.

**( A.N ) Soooooooo. What did ya think? I know, a bit darker than a few of you peoples were imagining I can guess. I seriously lost myself writing this, I snapped out of my stupor and was like 'whoa'. **

**Hope you peoples enjoyed it. Please leave a review or PM me with what you think. You peoples are awesome and I am still British. Bu-bye! (cookie!)**


	9. A New Problem

**A New Problem.**

Haddock Estate.

Hiccup awoke to find the Sun shining through the scarlet drapes, drawn shut over his window. He did not remember closing them last night, he only remembered the whole evening being perfect.

He pulled himself from his sheets and sat at the edge of the bed. He could still feel Neil's lips against his own, his strong arms holding gently and the warmth of his presence. He was so lost in his thoughts; that he failed to notice the young woman standing his doorway, staring in awe at him.

She must've made some small noise. As Hiccup looked up and saw her standing there; eyes fixed on him, filled with thoughts that made her face turn red. It took him a moment for it to click and when it did, he yelped in surprise.

Both he and the girl let out a noise of pure shock. He quickly pulled the covers over himself and she scurried out of the room; speaking apologises so quickly he could barely understand her. He ensured he was fully covered and asked that she return. The girl crept back into the room; covering her eyes with the neatly folded clothes she carried. She peaked over them and was met with a warm; if slightly embarrassed smile.

"I am so sorry. I was told you were still sleeping and to bring these to you." She presented him with a fine and formal looking attire. He eyed the suit quizzically and the girl seemed to read his question. "Your father has to make a formal announcement to public today. Regarding the recent string of murders. Not that I have any right to such information!" Hiccup just smirked at her reaction.

The teen stood from his bed and took the outfit from the maid, her face turned a deep crimson as he approached; he was sure she was about to faint. He thanked her and had to physically move her out of his room. He let out a deep sigh. What was his father up to now? He had to wonder.

Thorston House.

Tuffnut bolted out of his twin's room and darted into the kitchen. His mother was stood over an unconscious Ruffnut. He rushed to his sister's side and quickly checked her pulse. "Crap! Mom she's barely got a pluse!" He rushed to grab his phone from the lounge. He quickly dialed emergency services and urgently requested an ambulance. He darted back up stairs, stuffed a few of his twin's things into his rucksack and ran back into kitchen.

Hofferson Estate.

Astrid awoke as always; with tears in her eyes. She had cried so much lately, she was surprised she had any water left in her body. She had been crying for a multitude of reasons. The first was because of the betrayal she had felt at the hands of her friend; he had lied to her, to their friends and for what? Toothless? She had felt a rage ignite within her; aimed at that ebony haired bastard.

The second reason was a far older pain, brought on by old memories and of the time of year. She would go a whole year without crying, and then; when this time of year came around, all her walls would break down and she would weep like a child once again.

Reluctantly, she pulled herself from her beneath her sheets and walked into her bathroom. She barely registered anything; not the light of the Sun, not the smell of food being cooked nor the feel of the carpet beneath her feet. She stepped in front of the mirror and was greeted with a shell of herself.

Eyes red and surrounded by black shadows, hair unruly and tangled in countless knots. Her cheeks were scarred by wet lines that cascaded down her face. She eyed the hollow and beaten girl with disgust and rage, she despised this weakness, she loathed herself for showing it; even to herself.

She stared into the mirror for what seemed like hours, those horrid lifeless eyes staring right back. In a flash of pure rage. Astrid lashed out at the mirror and sent an intricate web of cracks across the mirror. Her rage subsided, she let her bleeding hand fall to her side and walked away from the broken mirror; those eyes still haunting her every step.

Jorgenson Estate.

Snotlout lay still, looking up at the morning clouds pass by. He enjoyed quiet mornings like this, simply because they were so rare. He shifted his weight to compensate for the new breeze, he did not relish the thought of falling from the slanted third storie roof.

He closed his eyes, intent to enjoy these quiet moments. When a great deal of shouting came from an open window at the rear of the manor. "Great. I guess those two are up." He sighed and let himself slide down the roof and onto his balcony.

He landed on the smooth surface with a light thud. He looked into his room and smiled at the sleeping figure in his bed. It had taken all his courage to do it, but he finally did it. He had asked Drazelle out.

They had been together now for several weeks, in fact, they had started dating shortly after Toothless had arrived at the school. He walked up to the bed and smiled when he saw the lilac eyes looking up at him. He leaned forward and they kissed gently, both parted and made a sour face. "Morning breath?" Snotlout asked. Drazelle nodded and the pair laughed.

Snotlout sat propped up on his bed. He was reading the latest issue of 'The Dragon Knight': a highly popular comic with people of all ages. He happily placed the comic aside when the bathroom door opened and out walked Drazelle, her flowing auburn hair cascaded down her back and ended at her voluptuous hips. She stood there, covered only by the royal red underwear she wore.

She gave him a sultry smile and strutted towards him. Snotlout pushed himself to the end of the bed and wrapped his arms around her waist. He gently lay back and when they lay there staring into each other's eyes, he was intent to just stay there all day. They kissed and only parted to catch their breath, before beginning anew. They likely would have gone further with this; had something not struck his door and a shrill voice sounded through the wood.

"Hey snotface! Stop screwing that tramp and come help us." Anger flashed for a moment in Snotlout's eyes before he saw the amusement in Drazelle's. They just chuckled at his obnoxious little sister and climbed off the bed.

He was fully dressed and reluctantly out his bedroom door within twenty minutes, more than enough time to enjoy his girlfriend's company a little while longer. They parted with flirtatious winks and smiles, before he finally closed the door as she was beginning to dress. Descending down the main stairs and heading for the kitchen. He walked in to see all three of his sisters each covered in flour and the cook; looking like she might die from laughter.

He tried to hold it back, but he couldn't. He burst out laughing, clutching at his sides as each of his sisters each turned a slight shade of pink. He walked over to them and gave each a playful ruffle of their hair. He cleaned up the area and got to work on preparing their cake mix.

Haddock Estate.

Hiccup watched as his father paced back and forth. He hated having to deal with the press on a normal day; but the circumstances of this meeting were far from normal. Today the Office of the Mayor, would make its stance on the recent string of murders that had been plaguing the city. Today every high born noble and wealthy individual, waited to see the great Stoick squirm under the scrutiny of a serial killer.

"Every single one of them. Blood sucking leeches, born of the Hel's own shadow and twice cursed by the gods!" Hiccup felt a little shocked, he had never heard his father curse like that. Valka sat and watched the big man with those calculating eyes, she never seemed to let anything get to her. She watched her husband and Hiccup knew; a hundred different plays were running through her head

"Dear. Please calm down. I don't see any reason to worry." She smiled at Stoick gently and the bearded man seemed to relax, his shoulders loosened and his fists un-clenched. He always seemed so much calmer around Valka, she was his world and he hers.

Stoick walked the length of the room once again, he was so deep in thought, that he failed to notice the table and walked straight into it. Hiccup stifled a laugh as his father cursed like a drunken viking. He went back to his phone and was surprised to see an unread text message. He clicked the message icon and silently read the text; each word forming a lump in his throat.

"I have to go." He did not even wait for his parents response, he just bolted out of the room and towards the front door; very nearly knocking over one of the servants. He called back an apology and kept running.

Half way down the road, a car pulled up along side him. Hiccup was not surprised to see Astrid and Snotlout riding in the car, the looks on their faces; told him they had each received the same text from Tuffnut. Astrid opened the door nearest to her and beckoned him in. He quickly climbed in and buckled his seat belt; the car jerked to a start and they were off.

Jorik Hofferson Memorial Hospital.

The three friends walked through the intensive care ward with little trouble. Hiccup had reluctantly had to use his authority as the mayor's son, but his friend was all that was on his mind right now.

"Here! Room two three two. This is her room." Astrid pointed out to the group. Hiccup stopped at the door; hesitant to knock. In his mind; he pictured her lying there, tubes shoved into her and the dreaded beep of a heart monitor; the only sign his friend was still alive. A firm hand gave his shoulder a reassuring squeeze, he was grateful for their presence, but he still did not wish to see her like that.

Astrid pulled him away from the door and for the first time he saw her eyes, he saw all the pain and loss, he saw the guilt of survival. He was just the same this time of year. He wished he could remember what had happened fully, but the mental block of that fire; still remained. Astrid gave him her best reassuring smile and turned to knock. They stood there waiting for what seemed like an age, they were about to turn away and wait outside, when a very broken looking Tuffnut opened the door and let them in.

They said nothing. What could they say? All that filled their minds was the sight of Ruffnut hooked up to so many machines, she was almost lost in the sheer amount of tubes. She lay there pale as death and barely breathing, her chest rose so slowly, that it looked like she did not draw breath at all. She opened her eyes and smiled wearily at them. Hiccup felt the sudden urge to run; but Astrid's hand in his own stopped him. He could not run from this no matter how much he wished he could.

Central Berk Police Department.

The Chief of Police stood in front of the evidence board, he stroked his blonde goatee in thought; assessing all the facts, gathering all the details and not jumping to conclusion. He eyed one group of pictures in particular: A young boy; no older than his own son. Smiling and laughing with a small group of friends, his face filled with a mirth that only the young and innocent could grasp. His attention was drawn more to the large brooding teen, with ebony hair and fierce eyes; almost beast like. Even in pictures; the teen gave of the air of secrets, piled upon secrets, piled upon falsehoods.

Beside him stood the youngest detective on the force. Eighteen now, but he had joined at the young age of sixteen. He was a stocky lad; built like most of the men in his family. A rather round head; with the bulbous nose to match, his eyes were green like his mother's, yet he had his own messy blonde hair; that the boy tied into a tight ponytail. His son may have seemed to be overweight, but when he needed to, he could indeed run. Though how he ran so fast of those thin legs, still remained a mystery to Matthew Ignerman

Frederick James Ingerman: Fishlegs to his friends and family. Was the pride of the Ingerman clan, he had graduated from Berk Academy in judt two short years; with full honours. He was in fact one of the smartest people living in Berk; with perhaps only Caleb Haddock surpassing him.

The boy eyed the board with a look of unease. He had known the Haddock lad for some time, he considered him an intellectual equal; a skilled tactician and one hell of a scientist. He was not the kind to make enemies willing enough to want to kill him, and yet; all the evidence was there. All of the victims had, at one point; been in Caleb's classes. The selection seemed random; yet to those who were skilled in reading between the lines. Each of the victims had only been in one of his classes each, they had never made any contact with Hiccup; yet evidence collected from their homes. Shown that had all been spying on him. To what purpose; that remained a mystery.

"Well son? Anything come to mind?" Fishlegs gave the board one last look, before turning to his father and presenting his theory.

"Our killer is indeed targeting these men and women are spying on Hiccup. They seem intent on keeping all traces of themselves unknown; but to know someone was spying on Hiccup? They would have to be a close member of his inner circle. They would have to be someone he trusts completely or else their intent would easily be spotted and they would be pushed from the group. Their intent is most likely to protect Hiccup, at least for now. The thing is; I can tell you this right here. All of his friends would be willing to go this far. They are all greatly loyal to him, they would each throw away their lives to protect him." He eyed the board again and continued.

"They want to keep him safe, yet they are clearly not above torture; the condition of the third victim is evidence enough. But the burning of the bodies. That has me lost. Why burn the bodies to point of turning them to a crisp? Why always do it when they are still alive as well? I think our killer gains some sick pleasure from inflicting pain and watching their victims in pure agony. Our killer is clearly sending a message. But to who and why? I have no answers for you, sir." Pride welled up in the older man; but he kept it from showing. Instead he turned to his lieutenant.

"Bring in each member of the group for questioning." He said. Suddenly Fishlegs spoke up.

"No Dad! Don't!" The teen shied away a little when he received the glare from his father that told him he had misspoke. He regained his composure and spoke in a business like tone. "Sorry sir. What I meant to say was. If you bring each member in; then you may well frighten the killer. We will lose them. And what if they are working as a group? No what we need to do is. Infiltrate their group and to profile each of them in secret. We don't know which one it is or if it's even on of them." He seemed proud of himself. He had set into motion a series of events; that may very well have earned him his friends and old life back.

The older man smiled and placed a strong hand on his son's shoulder. "It seems to me, you wish to volunteer?" Fishlegs gave a curt nod. "Very well Detective. I am putting you on the undercover assignment: Infiltrate the Haddock boy's inner circle and profile each member. I want reports on my desk by the first." The big man left the room without another word. Fishlegs just stood there, a little shocked; he had not expected it to be so easy to convince his old man.

East Berk.

The acrid smell of smoke and char filled his nose. He had done this so many times now; he was no longer put off by the smell. He eyed the burned corpse with unease. 'Five in one month. Is she making her move?' He wondered to himself. Looking at the phone in his hand, he had been told to destroy all evidence; besides the bodies. They needed them, to send their message.

He turned the device over in his hands, before dropping it onto the floor and stomping on it, his impressive weight shattering the phone to countless pieces, but he was not done yet. Taking in a deep breath; filling his lungs with the foul air. He unleashed a torrent of blue flames froms his maw. He incinerated the pieces, till they were nothing more than little flecks of ash.

He snapped his jaw shut; stopping the flames cold and wiped away a small trail of liquid fire hanging from the corner of his mouth. He eyed his handiwork with no small amount of pride and turned to leave. He walked out of the blind alley and down another that led to the main street, when he became aware that his was not alone.

Acting on instinct; he swung his arm around at his would be attacker. The blow was blocked such ease; it made him feel a little ashamed. His attacker was a young woman, his own age in fact. She stood a little shorter than he and kept her face hidden from his direct line of sight, but his eyes pierced the darkness she was hiding in and told all he needed to know. "What are you doing here Cortana?" He asked; a menacing glare in his bright green eyes.

The woman called Cortana eyed the boy and then nodded her head at his arm. Instead of a fist or a weapon; the boy's entire arm had changed into an immense fusion of human; and what appeared to be lizard. Black scales ran up his arm, all the way to his shoulder and spread slightly to his face, his arm and hand had nearly doubled in girth, yet it was not what drew the girl's attention. His hand; that she had blocked with her short sword, was now best described as a claw.

Four thick finger and one thumb all topped by a dull grey claw, big and sharp enough to gut even the strongest flesh. Her blade was wedged between the fore and index fingers and a good thing too, had she missed her mark; he would have likely split her head like an overripe melon.

She lowered her blade and sheathed it in the scabbard nested in the small of her back. She stepped back and gave the taller boy a confident smirk. She leaned against a bin and followed her arms, before speaking. "Athena sent me. She told me to tell you this: 'Minerva is on the move, be careful.' Something tells me she's a bit upset about us taking out her pawns, I did not expect her appear just yet. Do you think he's ready?" Her voice was full of genuine concern.

The taller boy shook his head in response and gripped the bridge of his nose, hoping the action would ease the headache forming. He sighed wearily before speaking. "With Ruffnut, his leg and with the time of year. I don't think he will be able to deal with all this on top of everything else. I don't want to put too much pressure on him." His own voice was filled concern and regret.

The girl smiled and stood straight. She started further into the shadows and the boy was starting to have trouble seeing her, the only indication she was still there; was her voice as she spoke. "Don't let your feelings for him cloud your judgement. If we need him, we will use him." He growled at the darkness but got nothing in return. Huffing he turned back towards the mouth of the alleyway and started walking again.

He felt his arm return to normal, as he walked into the busy Sunday afternoon streets of Berk City. To the roving masses; he looked like a normal teenage boy cutting through an alley to avoid the crowds, the truth being a little more darker than that. As he walked on, he became lost in his own sullen thoughts. In truth; he did not want Hiccup involved with any of this. It was not his fight and not his burden, but Athena had made it clear from the get go; Hiccup will be needed.

He felt anger well up within and a low growl escaped his throat. He would protect that boy at all costs, even if it meant his own life. "Nobody hurts my Hiccup." He said aloud to himself.

**(A.N) I'm back! I am so sorry for making you peoples wait so long for this. Things have just been a bit crazy right now, with work and stuff. I promise I am back, and I will be focusing on my writing. So the wait won't be too long this time.**

**That's all from me. Hope you peoples enjoyed it. Bu-bye! **


	10. A Slim Hope

**A Slim Hope**

Hiccup just sat on the leather bound bench and stared into space. He and the others had spent hours in the hospital, they refused to leave their friend alone or perhaps they were afraid the worse would happen if they were not here. Turning his head to look at the door, the image of Ruffnut lying there, looking so defeated. It made him furious that he could do nothing to help her.

The sound of the door opening and closing drew Hiccup from his thoughts, he looked to see Tuffnut standing over him. He held himself up well; trying his best to keep up that usual tough guy act, but Hiccup saw right through it. He was more worried for Ruffnut than the rest of them. "You want a drink?" He asked.

Hiccup stood up and gestured for him to lead on. They walked the short distance to the vending machines in silence, neither of them eager to break the quiet. When they arrived; all walls broke down. "You blame me don't you?" Hiccup's answer was a murderous scowl. Tuffnut inserted his money and punched in the numbers, he said nothing. "You haven't held back before. Why start now?" Hiccup was getting angry, he needed to hear it.

"Why?" When Tuffnut looked back at Hiccup; his expression was filled more with sorrow than anger. "Because it isn't your fault." He leaned against the machine, ignoring the clatter of his drink. "Seven years and they still think we are making it up. How much do you remember?" Hiccup knew what he was on about and trying his hardest to remember, was now giving him a headache.

"I remember the flames; so hot I couldn't breath. The pain in my leg as it's torn opened. I can remember hearing everyone screaming: Astrid crying for her mom and dad, you and Ruff shouting on the other side of the room." He slid down the wall and pulled his knees to his chest when the next flash came to him. "And that monster. That huge, black creature in the smoke; the flames erupting from its mouth." When he was finished, he shook his head to drive back the tears brought on by fear.

"Seven years now. They still think we're making it up. We all saw that monster, even Fishlegs and Snotlout saw in when they ran in to save us. They just say we are trying to make snese of something horrible and only imagined the creature. We were eleven! Not some dumb kids too scared to see a fire for a fire!" His rage got the better of him, as the lanky blonde punched the glass screen of the machine.

Hiccup just sat there in silence, they remembered everything yet his every memory of that horrible day was cloudy and hazy, like watching it through someone else's eyes. "For seven years now. My sister has been slowing dying from the poison in her lungs, caused by that monster. But does anyone care to catch it? No! Instead, they are happy to shut that day out of there minds and forget." Tuffnut punched the screen again and this time, left a crack where his fist had made contact.

Hiccup wished he could help the blonde twin, but with no complete memory of that day to really go off; he had no reason to feel angry. He decided he had had enough, he had to find a way to help her, he had studied medicine a little and he was highly skilled in chemistry. If he could combine all his knowledge of the two, then perhaps his friend did not have to die. He turned to Tuffnut, a fire burning in his eyes. "Tell the others to meet me at the A block labs tomorrow. I have an idea on how we can help Ruff." He took off after that, not wanting to waste any time at all.

So the following morning. The group stood in the labs, their eyes wide in wonder. Every board was filled with chemical calculations, lists of herbs and other rare plants used in eastern medicine. Papers were scattered around the room and every one of the science savants were busying about. The air was electric with so many geniuses in one room, only something good could from there very rare cooperation. The group spotted Hiccup at the back of the room; discussing something with a red haired boy in a white lab coat. As the approached, Hiccup waved the boy away with a sour look and turned to his friends.

"Sorry about that. Hamish hit a dead end on his research and was telling me what he had come up with so far." He smiled at his friends expressions. He gestured to the whole room and smiled with pride. "They all want to help Gail. She is always looking out for them. They want to return the favour."

"Hiccup!" Came a shrill voice from the other side of the room. A group of students were crowded around a table, they each had a panicked look of their faces. Hiccup rushed over to them; leaving his friends to continue with their puzzled looks.

"Can you believe this?" Asked Snotlout.

Astrid placed a hand on her hip and gave Snotlout a dubious look. "Of course we can believe it. This is Hiccup after all." She gestured her hand and Tuffnut nodded in agreement. Suddenly a knock on the door drew the attention of the group, but it was who walked through that shocked them. Standing there with the warmest smile on his face and the body language of a mouse with a cat looking at it; was Fishlegs.

"It's great to see you guys again." His voice still held that meekness the group remembered. He looked around the room and was clearly shocked to see Tuffnut among them. He was about to say something, when Hiccup suddenly spoke.

"Fishlegs!? What are you doing here?" He didn't wait for an answer. He crossed the room and took the other boy's hand in his own and threw his other arm over his shoulder in a greeting hug. Fishlegs gladly returned the hug and laughed when they parted. "Wow. You certainly got bigger." Hiccup said with a cheeky grin.

Fishlegs answered with a amused smile before saying. "We can't all compete with fish bones, Hiccup." The two boys laughed as if they had seen each other only days earlier; the truth was, that none of them had seen the Ingerman boy for nearly three years.

Snotlout opened his mouth to speak, but the look Astrid gave him, cut him off. She knew, that if an Ingerman was suddenly showing up, then he was not here to catch up with old friends. Fishlegs stopped laughing and explained his sudden appearance. "Well you were right Hiccup. I skipped so many years, that I missed out on way too much. I asked the headmaster if I could re-enroll and he said yes. Now that I think about it, he said yes a little too quickly for my liking." His face contorted into deep thought, he had forgotten the eyes on him.

He suddenly snapped back and finally noticed the bustling room. Hiccup noticed and gestured for all his friends to gather round a nearby table. He explained the situation to Fishlegs and then his plan to rest of them. His speech was cut short by the ring of the bell, signalling for home room. The crowd of people packed away their notes, stowed away experiment equipment and cleaned the room spotless. Hiccup was last to leave, he locked the door and pocketed the key.

The group walked into their home room. Fishlegs took a seat at the back of the room, some people tried to give him grief, but he just ignored them and went to reading the book he had stowed away in his brown leather book bag. Home room went as one would expect, with only the mention of Gail and Fishlegs being anything new. Hiccup eyed the empty seat to his right and gave a melancholic sigh. He wished Neil was here, he would be able to cheer the him up and give him more hope in his less then likely plan.

When lunch finally arrived, Hiccup and his friends gathered at their usual table; it was surprisingly quiet without Gail and Neil. The group clustered together to hear what Hiccup had planned. "Okay. Now here's what I've come up with. First things first; we're going to need a lot more free time, so if you guys are doing anything this weekend; cancel it."

"But I have plans with Darling!" Snotlout protested loudly. The group just gave him a look and went back to listening, leaving him to his mumbling.

"If you can Tuff, I need a sample of Ruff's blood and some of the medicine she has been using." Tuffnut gave an over enthusiastic smile and flash a thumbs up, he went to start running, but Hiccup's voice stopped him in his tracks. "Not right now." Tuffnut sat back down, looking somewhat embarrassed.

"Astrid and Helen. We need access to the med labs at the weekends; Alvin should be easy to convince. It's the med students that have me worried, they are way too territorial. Just use a little of that charm you two are famous for." He gave both of them his signature cheeky smile.

Astrid smiled in response and Helen just began cracking her knuckles. "So in other words. Pound on them till they go away?"

"Exactly so." Hiccup said with a smirk. "Snotlout, I need you to keep Dagur or anyone else away from the classrooms, the less interruptions effecting these guy, the better." Snotlout looked ready to protest, Hiccup left him no opportunity. "Just so you know, Darling has agreed to help the science team." The blush on his friend's face made him laugh. Hiccup turned to Fishlegs. " I need you working with the science team directly. It's good to have another genius on hand." Fishlegs beamed with pride at Hiccup's praise.

"Gail needs our help. The hospital is too happy to just let her die in comfort, well we all know that that isn't going to happen. We work together on this and we can save her." He was about to leave when Astrid suddenly spoke up.

"And what will you be doing?" She asked with a raised eyebrow. Hiccup swallowed a lump in his throat, he did not want to tell them this part, he knew they would never let him go through with it. "I'll be leading the science team obviously." He lied.

Astrid shook her hand nonchalantly and placed it on her hip. "You really expect us to believe, that you are just going to stand around and lead, while Ruffnut's life is on the line. You're hiding something." The group gave him a quizzical looks, that made his legs nearly turn to jelly, he steeled himself for what was to come.

Hiccup heaved a heavy sigh and practically fell back into his seat. "What we're about to do, is highly illegal. We need to get Gail the cure and to do that, we are going to need unlimited access to the hospital. I can't use my dad's authority, it would hurt the family too much, so I need the authority of someone just as powerful." He eyed the empty seats and Astrid caught on what he meant.

"Your going to ask Neil's dad, aren't you?" The look on her face was a mix between outrage and regret. Hiccup shook his head in response.

"Believe me asking him would be so much better than who I have in mind. But Neil's whole family have left for a business trip into the city and Toothless isn't answering my texts." He swallowed another lump, his thoughts were literally turning to bile. "The Fury family has the power over the noble families we need. With them not being here, I only have one option left. Ask Elinor's dad." His cheek suddenly exploded in pain. He placed his hand the now tender stinging flesh. The look he got from Astrid, told him he was lucky she had not punched him.

He had expected some kind of disagreement, but not to be hit out right. "What the hell Astrid!?" Helen and Tuffnut each jumped to stop her going for the brunette a second time, Arms restrained, a furious look in her eyes; Astrid was set to explode. The whole scene was starting to gain an audience.

"I know what you are fucking planning! If you ask _her_; that's it! She will have her claws in you and we all know, she won't let you go." The confused looks of his friends shifted to realisation. He was planning on asking Elinor on a date, just to get to her father. Tuffnut and Helen did not release their grip, but they hesitated just enough for Astrid to jerk forward a bit.

Hiccup maintained his cool composure. Losing his cool would only escalate the situation. "I can't just ask _him_, Astrid. There's too much bad and real blood between our families. If someone doesn't keep the hospital staff from talking, then my dad will face a shit storm. I don't think even he can handle." The more he reasoned it out; the sicker he began to feel.

Astrid relented, she slumped into her seat and sighed in defeat. 'What about Toothless?' The question popped into her head. Could she do that? Would revealing his secret stop his madness? She just couldn't do it. He had lied to them, but despite all her anger towards him; he was still her friend and despite her protests, he was right. Only _that man_ could keep mouths quiet and eyes shut in this situation. She may have seen his point, that did not mean she had to like it.

As the days went by; the mood of the teens seemed to switch between hopeful to despair. With each new day, a new breakthrough would lead to a new disappointment; Ruffnut was running out of time. The doctors believed she had only two months to live. Despite not being present at school; Gail was still having the same effect on the other students. They would come over to the group's table, offer their condolences and ask if they wanted to hang out with them over lunch or after school. Each time they would turn them down and carry on with their secret task.

Finally the day came for Hiccup to begin his part in the plan. He hated the whole idea, the tought of asking Elinor out, just to get to her father; made him want to throw up. The last two weeks had been unbearable even more so, as despite his best efforts; he was still unable to get ahold of Toothless. He missed the teens warm presence, his infectious smile, his intense eyes; that made him feel like the only person in the room, the feel of his lips against his own. He missed he so much, it was beginning to hurt.

He stood straight for the third time and wiped his mouth with the tissue Helen presented him with. That was the third time he had been sick on his way to Elinor's manor. His friends had insisted walking with him to the manor, for moral support they said; save for Astrid, she had refused to come with him; she had said, she would not watch her friend make a deal with the devil.

Steeling himself, Hiccup looked upon the pristine white estate. It was nearly as big as his own, but this one was so garish with the use of spire tipped roofs and marble columns; that it gave off the air of haunted manor out of a really cliché horror movie.

He pressed the buzzer and looked straight into the camera. He gulped when the gate buzzed and swung open. He walked down the driveway, eyeing the garden in shock, it looked like something out of a Lewis Carroll novel; hedges trimed and cut to look like mystical animals, a vast aray of statues; ranging from simple figures of men and woman to large symbols of unknown origin; one statue depicted a stern faced woman, clad in heavy armour, sword and shield in hand, a blazing symbol of an eye within a sunburst set on both her chest plate and her shield.

Hiccup turned his attention back to the door and was not surprised when the door opened and a tall man dressed in a butler's attire beckoned him in. Hiccup thanked the man and followed him into the house. They passed by several rooms and Hiccup was surprised to see them walking past the sitting room and instead heading for a room at the back of the house.

His palms were becoming sweaty and he could feel his bad leg beginning to ache, he ignored the dull pain and continued on with a stride that would have made his father proud. The tall man opened the large oaken doors, revealing a wide office, largely populated by a spruce wood desk; polished to a sheen and piled with papers and books. Hiccup would have been impressed by the vast array of rare books, if the man behind the desk hadn't held his full attention.

Sitting in a high backed leather chair; was a man whose muscular build would rival Stoick's, brown graying dreadlocks falling down over his shoulders and his back. He sneered arrogantly at Hiccup before his face seemed to soften; Hiccup could truly not tell if he had a softer side. This man and his family had been a thorn in the side of the Haddock family for nearly three centuries, they were old rivals for the title; Chief of Berk. He was a man who would crush anyone in his way and make it seem like justice. He was a man without conscious or remorse and Hiccup was regretfully stuck with dealing with him.

He was the Backbone of Berk: Drago Bludvist.

**( A.N ) Bet you peoples saw that one coming, if not; Surprise! I wanted to introduce him in this chapter and keep an eye on this guy, he is important. If you guys remember; Elinor was the girl who was dancing with Hiccup in an earlier chapter and aims to be Toothless' rival.**

**"But Shadow! Where is Toothless!? This is a ToothCup story! WHERE IS HE!?" First: Please calm down and put down the mace. Second: He will be back in Berk soon and with his return, so to shall all the fluff and drama.**

**Ruff is on borrowed time and so far no luck on a cure. If you want to find out what happens, then please keep reading.**

**On a final note. This story broke Sixty followers the other day! Thank you all for enjoying my story so much. There is much more to come.**

**Hope you peoples enjoyed it. Leave a review or MSG me with what you think, I welcome all comments (unless it is soul crushing hate mail or calling me a pelican. I AM NOT A PELICAN!) Bu-bye! **
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**A Daunting Task**

Draco Bludvist sat in his high backed, leather bound chair. He wore that same smug expression on his face he always wore, Hiccup felt nothing but the usual and likely returned haterd for the man. But despite that anger and hate, he needed to use the man's influence over the high born of Berk.

The Haddock heir and Bludvist patriarch each made little effort to hide their distrust of the other, however Elinor was beaming with barely contained joy. Hiccup adopted a more meek presence and bowed his head; despite the bile rising in his throat, he had spoke. "Master Bludvist. I humbly ask for your blessing; allow me to take your daughter out on a date and let me fulfil the promise made by my grandmother to your father." He balled his fists at the mention of that promise, a decision made for him; before he was even born.

Draco remained quiet for the longest his time, he stroked the his braided beard and eyed Hiccup with something the teen had never seen in the eyes of the Bludvist leader; surprise. He cleared his throat and waved a hand in Elinor's direction. "Leave us, princess. Let me and Hiccup sort things out." She did not argue, but the look she gave Hiccup and the none too obvious brush against his shoulder; made him want to turn tail and run. He held his ground, remembering why he was here.

As Elinor left and shut the doors, the tension within the room became stifling. Hiccup dropped his meekness and matched the big man's confidence. Draco stood up from his seat and walked around his table, he sat on the edge and smiled at Hiccup. "I am no fool Hiccup. I know about your friend and your little plan to save her." He smiled at shocked expression on Hiccup's face. "You want me to stop people from prying into your work and to keep a few mouths shut at the hospital."

His expression became serious and the mirth in his eyes was incinerated by rage. "What makes you think I would help you. Did you really think asking my daughter out would please me boy?" For a moment Hiccup felt fear grip him, but he had to hold on, he had to be brave.

He swallowed his fear and with as much steel in his voice as he could manage, he answered the large man. "I think you will do it. Because and try to stay with me on this one. I am going to be mayor and if at some point in my life; a certain Bludvist helped me save my friend. That would make me quite the gracious ally wouldn't it?" His smug smile earned him a smile in return.

Draco chuckled and continued on. "You are quite something Hiccup. You have your mother's smarts and your father's courage. You know how to play the games of nobles we love to play here in Berk. Fine, I will do as you ask and in return. I want two things from you; the first. Take my little girl on a date, show her a good time while I make the arrangements and the second; when you are named mayor, ensure you remember who helped when you needed it most."

Hiccup was a little surprised at how easy that was and yet he was aware it would cost he greatly one day, he would deal with that when the day finally came, for now, he had a date to prepare for; he suddenly felt very sick.

Astrid, Snotlout and Tuffnut all watched as Hiccup continuously banged his head on the table. He continued on like this until the pain in his head blocked out the sickness in his stomach. "You know you guys can stop me anytime right?" He left his forehead resting on the table.

Snotlout shrugged and went back to his comic. "You reap what you sow dude." He turned the page, smiling at the annoyed look Hiccup was giving him.

"Thank you. What a great and caring cousin I have." His tone heavy with sarcasm. He lifted his head off the plastic table and instead leaned his head on the ball of his palm. He heaved a heavy sigh and went to poking at the food to his left. He stared at the food while his friends chatted away, he wanted to join in but his thoughts took him elsewhere.

Was he really capable of saving Gail? He had only one month left; at the most. So far all leads on curing her had been dead ends, they needed a miracle at this rate. He half listened to his friends and half mentally berated himself, until he heard someone thump into the seat across from him.

"We had a breakthrough!" It was Fishlegs and judging by the excitement in his voice, he had good news. "We were hard at work last night, working on the cure, when Ariel mixed two potentials together, when mixed; they erupted but the resulting compound, when tested on a synthesised version of the poison within Ruffnut's lungs. It began to repair the poisoned cells, but when incubated within the blood, the anti-bodies destroyed a majority of the cure." Hiccup felt something blossom within his chest. Hope.

Astrid was first to react to the news. "This is great! You guys can use this and refine it." She smiled with joy. Hiccup could not help but smile, finally they had been given a break. They could work with this and cure Gail. He suddenly felt a lot less anxious about his own task, that still did not help the queasy feeling in his stomach.

The group parted ways after school. Fishlegs and Helen each headed to labs to work on the cure, Astrid had opted to go with Tuffnut to see Ruffnut in hospital; she was awake and asking for her friends. This left Hiccup to walk home alone and prepare for his unwanted date.

As he walked down the incredible clean streets of Berk's rich district, his thoughts drifted away from him. In his mind he pictured him and Toothless standing atop Vigils Peak. Reaching the peak alone was a true test of strength, reaching it with someone who held your heart and you held theirs was a sign of their bond. Atop that peak they would announce their love for each other and the gods themselves would hear them. It was an old tradition, even for Berk, but one that held a special place in the hearts of the Berkians.

The thought brought on a rush heat to his cheeks, he tried to hide it from anyone who might pass him, he was also shocked that he was thinking about this. People only made the journey when they were certain they knew the others heart completely, it had only be two months since they had started dating again. More to point however. Was that, seven years ago the ebony haired boy had said he loved him, said he would stay with him always and then he had just left, taking the shattered remains of Hiccup's heart with him.

Hiccup could say he had forgiven him, and maybe a small part within him wanted to believe the lie, but the thought that at any minute Toothless could just dissappear again and he would never see him again, it made him angry and sad. He did not want to lose Toothless a second time, he did not think he would recover from it.

Hiccup arrived at his house to find empty as usual, he knew his parents lived busy lives, but he wished one time they would greet him when he entered the house, instead the staff passed by him with little acknowledgement; meaning his father had some kind of event planned tonight and likely would be entertaining the nobles of Berk again.

He walked up the stairs with a sullen expression on his face. He was still dreading his date, but he was ready to face the music if it meant they would be able to help Gail. He entered the bathroom and quickly stripped down, he switched the water on and stepped into the cool spray. He cleaned himself and remained under the water until his stomach stopped twisting, he did not know why he felt this way.

Drying himself in his room and changing into a pair of tan pants, a long sleeved blue and white striped shirt and a pair of tan brown boots, he completed the outfit with a brown belt, made of woven leather. He looked at himself in the mirror and he had to fight urge to throw up. He was just about to walk out of his room, when his eye caught a small package sitting on his desk.

He walked over and picked up the package. It was big enough to rest on his out stretched hand, wrapped in green paper and tied of with a black ribbon. He gingerly untied the ribbon and removed the paper to reveal a small blue velvet box with a small envelope resting atop it.

Hiccup set down the box and opened the letter.

_To my Hiccup_

_I am sorry I have been away for so long, I miss you every waking moment and can't wait to hold in my arms._

_Forever yours _

_Toothless. _

Hiccup smiled at the card and set in down on the table, he missed the ebony haired teen to, he just wished he would come home soon. He picked up the small box and gasped in awe at its contents. Sitting within the small box was silver amulet on a silver chain. Hiccup recognised the shape the amulet took as a Night Fury, it coiled in on itself and looked like it was trying to bite its own tail. He found the little dragon amazingly cute and was still awed by the gift.

He undid the small clasp and snapped it back together around his neck, the chain hung low enough that it would rest easily beneath his shirt. He eyed the silver dragon on last time in mirror, before slipping it into his shirt and walking out of his room and then out out into the street.

The winter chill tried to bite through the coat he had grabbed on his way out, he simply buttoned the long black coat and made his way towards the Bludvist estate. He arrived to find Drago waiting outside, a large leather coat to shield himself from the cold. He was holding the door of a black stretch limousine open for a woman with impossibly blonde hair, she stepped into the car and Drago followed.

As the car pulled away. Hiccup was caught up in the shock of seeing Drago Bludvist likely on a date, he was startled when Elinor spoke up next to him. "Her name is Marina. She's a business partner of my dad's." She smiled at the startled look on Hiccup's face and quickly assessed him. "You look amazing Caleb, very grown up." She chuckled and despite himself Hiccup did to.

He looked at Elinor truly for the first time and was shocked at how amazing she looked. She was wearing a long red strapless dress with a white fur shawl covering her shoulders from the cold, red high heels that made her the same height as him, she had tied her crimson red hair into a bun using a black ribbon. Elinor took his shocked expression as a compliment and held her arm out. Hiccup snapped out of his stupor, linked his arm through hers and they started walking towards the city.

They walked in what was an uncomfortable silence, neither wanted to break it, but Elinor could see how uncomfortable Hiccup looked; she heaved a heavy sigh, someone had beaten her to Hiccup's heart and she suspected who. "This isn't going to work is it?" Hiccup went to answer, but her expression told him not to lie to her.

He hung his head and spoke softly. "No. I am sorry." Elinor was not sure if she should be angry or sad, instead she bit down those emotions and smiled. She reached up and gave him a playful slap on his cheek, he touched the point she hit with his right hand and gave her a confused expression.

She smiled warmly at him and said. "That's for getting my hopes up." She pointed her finger at him and made a mock show of anger, before returning to her usual self. "Well if this isn't a date, we can still hang out as friends right?" Her smile was genuine, yet still Hiccup was confused, she pouted slightly and explained. "You remember when we were kids. You were always either being picked on or ignored, it made me sad to see you like that. I'll admit I had a crush on you, but I was too shy to say anything. So everyday before class would start, I would draw a smiley face on a piece of paper and stick it your tray. I did it so you would know that someone in our class cared about you."

Hiccup went to speak, but Elinor carried on. "When I was finally brave enough to tell you, someone else already had you in his arms, he had been the one to show you friendship, to show you love." Her tone turned sad and she dropped her gaze. "I got so upset and jealous, that I started acting and dressing like a noble woman, hoping you would notice me. When it didn't work. I got angry at you, at him and at everyone who called you a friend. I hated the person I became, so I chose to be home schooled, instead of going to academy. I did not want to see you happy with anyone other than me." She had tears in her eyes but Hiccup did not know what to say.

"I was so lonely." She was openly crying now. Hiccup was grateful that no one was around to see her like this. "I finally realised why I liked you so much. We were the same. We came from families who were too busy to deal with us and we both found it impossible to make friends. I wanted to show you that someone else shared your pain, but I was too late." When he didn't say anything, she started to cry even more. "Please say something Caleb. I want to hear to say I'm stupid to think I could be your friend."

When Hiccup remained silent, she snapped. Turning on her heel, she ran away from him; tears streaming down her face. Hiccup was quick to give chase, he lost her for a moment but he heard crying from a nearby park. He found her sitting on a wooden bench, feet bare and her head in her hands. He approached her and she looked up; her cheeks marred by mascara. He gave her a sympathetic smile and took a seat next to her on the bench. They sat in silence, before Hiccup broke it.

"I'm sorry. I should have told you sooner. I should not have led you on. I knew how you felt and I did nothing to stop your pain all those years ago." He had a melancholic look on his face.

Elinor chuckled and gave him a nudge with her shoulder. "I can't really blame you for it can I? Your injured in a fire and your boyfriend disappears. I would stop caring about other people for a while and just focus on the pain." She paused for a moment and pondered her next words. "I am sorry about what happened to you Caleb."

"Hiccup." She gave him a confused look and he reiterated. "My friends call me Hiccup. I would be glad to call you friend Elie. If you will let me?" She looked at him in utter shock, before throwing her arms around him and hugging his tightly, she seemed on the brink of tears as she pulled away, a smile stretching from ear to ear. Hiccup was glad to see her smile.

The two new friends each stood up and agreed on keeping their evening friendly and just for them. They started for the city once more, both with a smile of their faces.

Toothless sat and watched the pair; he had heard the entire exchange, but he had another reason for being back in Berk earlier than expected. Turning away from Hiccup was harder than he thought but he knew he had to, that still did not stop him from looking over his shoulder with his eyes filled with longing. 'A little longer. Than nothing will keep us apart.' His thoughts made him smile and disappeared into the shadows of the night.

As he was now. The shadows belonged to him, he could move through them as only one of his kind could. His eyes saw everything within and outside of the shadows; the light could not pierce the shadows he moved through. He moved down the streets and the light around him faded, lights winked out, clouds rolled over to mask the moon and stars. He commanded the shadows as much as was one with them.

He came upon his target. A grand yet slightly aged building. Once it had been home to best and brightest of Berk, now it still served that purpose, only to a much younger demographic. He approached A - block and the lights within the building faded as his hand touched the knob, he commanded the shadows within the halls and the door burst open without a sound. He approached the labs where he was certain it was being contained, fate however was against him, he could hear some poor human stumbling around in the dark.

Fishlegs cursed the gods when the lights suddenly went out. He had been taking notes on the formula and then complete darkness, he cursed as he stumbled into a nearby stool, stubbing his toe in the process. He was certain he heard the door open, he was about to speak, when he saw what stood in the doorway.

The creature appeared human in every aspect. It stood on two legs, had only two arms and its build was definitely male. But the appearance of the creature was far from human. It was covered head to toe in black scales, it wore no clothes at all, yet the shadows seemed to shift and form around like a cloak. Two brilliant green eyes cut through the darkness and stared straight at him. Fishlegs felt his tiny legs give way and he was all too aware of the fear seeping into him. He was a rational man of science, monsters did not exist and yet one was currently staring into his own terror filled eyes.

The creature moved too fast for the eye to see and before he could even blink, the creature was stood only inches away. It leaned in closer to him and its pupils narrowed into small slits, its eyes narrowed at him in annoyance and then it opened its massive jaw and screeched into his face. Panic took hold and with a very un - manly scream, he ran from the room and out into the cold winter night.

Toothless just chuckled to himself, it was less of a chuckle and more of series of growls. He ruffled his messy hair and his mind turned to why he had hair. Was he not a dragon? He quickly slapped himself; hard. Bringing himself back and pushing the dragon part of himself away, he was all too aware that he was beginning to lose control of his other side of late.

He looked around in the dark room, it was clear as day to his eyes. He found what he was looking for resting in vial on a nearby desk. He approached the table and saw the scattered remains of the boy's notes, he was clearly very smart but obviously not too brave. He eyed the vial and gave the notes a quick read, it was just as Athena had said; the cure was too unstable and would likely kill Ruffnut, but he was here to prevent that.

He willed his scale like armour to fade away around his left arm, he watched as scale turned back to pale exposed flesh. He removed the cork stopper from the vial and held his arm over the mouth, using the claws of his right hand, he pierced the flesh and drew a drop of thick blueish black blood. He watched as it trickled down into vial and mixed with the contents perfectly, it would work.

He knew Athena would be angry about this, but he would not allow someone so close to Hiccup to die. It would hurt the teen more than anything; save for him leaving again. He also knew that Gail would become a needed ally in the coming war, and they would need all the allies they could get.

He returned the stopper and quickly incinerated the notes with quick puff of blue flames, he left the building, being sure to secure the locks once again using his shadows. He breathed in the night air and rushed through the darkness like a shade, he passed the screaming youth he had terrified, he had to admit to feeling a bit bad about that.

He rushed through the streets and stopped outside a rundown looking warehouse. He opened the doors and looked at the metal construct with a sense of pride, it was nearly done.

**A.N. Done! What did guys think, tell me you loved Toothless in his halfway form. I wanted to add that soooooo bad, but I could not think where to put it.**

**I decided to turn Elinor around as she will play a big part in the coming events and we will definitely be seeing a big change in Ruff and Tuff. Also keep an eye out for that blond haired woman, she is very important. (sly face)**

**Have any of you guessed who Athena is yet? Drop me a PM if you have and will totally ignore it just to watch you squirm with uncertainty if you are right or not. Mu-ha-ha-ha! EVIL LAUGH IS EVIL.**

**Usual stuff, leave a review, follow, favourite or PM me if you liked. I will always reply to anyone who reviews or PM's me. Bu-bye!**


	12. Reunion

**Reunion**

**A.N. Anything a person says that is written like **_"this" _**is written in Latin, the language the dragons in my story will use. (Don't worry, it won't be too much, I just wanted to add a little flair to the dragons. Not to mention I got the idea from Dragon's Dogma... So sue me. Its an awesome game.) Anything written like **_'this' _**are a persons inner thoughts. **

Hiccup lay on his bed and for the fifth time this morning, checked his phone. 'Zero messages'. He wished someone, anyone would call him or text him. But he had suffered another episode shortly after his _date _with Eli. His friends would not want to risk him getting sick as well, nor did they wish to evoke the wrath of his father. The great man had made it clear when the group had shown up at his door. He still shuddered at the sight of his father bellowing like a Thunder Drum.

He turned away from the door when it opened. He knew his father was coming to check on him again. "Son? You asleep?" Hiccup heaved a great sigh in answer. Stoick looked at the bed and walked into the room. When he sat at the edge, it took all of Hiccup's strength to clink to the edge of mattress, to avoid being rolled over by the great dip now in his bed. "Look Son. I know you wanted to go an' help yur friends. I know Ruff is ill and you and ya friends are tryin' to cure her."

Hiccup cut his father off. "We're so close Dad. I know your worried, but with one day of work. We could finish cure and get to Gail. My friend would be on her feet a whole day earlier if you would just stop worrying." Surprisingly, there was no edge to his words. He was more hurt than angry.

Stoick heaved a heavy sigh and looked at his son. He was so like his mother, it was almost scary, but he felt no small amount of pride, that he was as loyal to his friends; as he himself was. When his eyes rested on the injured leg, he felt anger and regret well up with him, he should not have never called that meeting. It was his actions that led to the kids being left alone and being caught in that blaze. His son had nearly died and being the man he was, the only way he could think of making it up to his son, was to protect him.

Stoick placed a giant hand on Hiccup's shoulder. "Son. I know ya want to help, but if ya go and get sick because you were helping Gail. Do ya think she would forgive herself if ya didn't get better? Stay home, get better and get right back to it when you feel better." The big man smiled at his son and left the room.

Hiccup relaxed his grip on the mattress. He hated to admit that his father was right, after his latest attack last night; he had been running a severe fever and his entire leg felt like it was on fire. He would be no good to his friends in this condition. Turning on to his side, he grabbed his phone and quickly sent a text to Fishlegs. Sighing in defeat, he rolled over and shut his eyes, the medicine was starting to take effect.

Berk Academy.

'Not feeling well, leg trouble. Won't be in the lab today.' Fishlegs heaved a heavy sigh, followed by a yawn. He had not gotten much sleep last night, in fact, he had spent the whole night cowering in the corner of his room, with a baseball bat firmly clutched in his hands for defence. He knew what he had seen was real. A monster had nearly eaten him in the labs, he knew it was no prank, he could clearly remember the smell of sulphur on its breath and the gleam of its scales in darkness. The worst thing was its eyes however; so full of anger, regret and hunger. He would be surprised if he ever slept soundly again.

The clamour of a stampede brought him out of his thoughts. He turned to see nearly every teacher in the school running in his direction with Professor Alvin leading the pack. "Move it son! Get out of our way!" Fishlegs had just enough time to dive out of the way. He landed with a heavy thud and turned to see that some students were following closely behind. He quickly dusted himself off and took off after the crowd, something was going down and he had to know what.

Dagur the Deranged cried and begged for mercy. He tried to crawl away but a heavy hand locked around his ankle and pulled him back, he squealed like a baby as he was dragged back. Snotlout pulled the terrified bully to his feet and roughly grabbed him by the collar. "You lie to me one more time Dex and I will break every bone in your body!" Snotlout raised his fist to emphasise his intent.

Dagur cried through two swollen eyes and babbled through a busted lip. "I swear! I didn't touch those notes! I wasn't even here last night!" Snotlout's face flashed with anger and he made to punch Dagur, only for Astrid to stop him.

Snotlout turned to look the blonde in the eyes and the look she gave him told him not to argue. "I don't think he did it Snotlout. He's too dumb to hack the locks and the alarm on A block. Even Fishlegs would have trouble with those locks." Snotlout let go of Dagur, who ran away screaming he would get them back. The group of friends just turned to leave, but were stopped by the arrival of every teacher in the school.

"What on Earth is going on here?" Professor Alivin put as much malice into his voive as he could, it would have scared anyone who did not know the man, but they were hardly first year students; so they did not even flinch at his tone. Tuffnut just raised his hand, grinning like an idiot. "Hey Uncle. What's up?" Alvin looked ready to explode but he held his temper and let Astrid explain.

"When we arrived this morning. We found the room trashed and the notes for the cure burnt to ash. Lucky for us, and for Ruffnut, Dagur didn't find the vial containing the cure locked away within the wall safe." Astrid turned away from the principle and entered into A - block. The principal followed, Fishlegs close at heel.

The room had been wreaked. Tables and chairs battered and thrown around the room, computers destroyed; their hard drives ripped clear out of towers. Fishlegs let out a shocked gasp as he raced to the back of the room, he pushed aside the loose panal of the wall and revealed the metal safe with the electronic pad. He punched in the code and let out a sigh of relief; both the vial and the samples were intact or they appeared to be.

He reached in and removed the small vial. It had been late into the night when he had last seen the vial, but as tired as he was, he could clearly remember the liquid within being a dull grey. Yet the contents of the vial were now as black as cole. '_Did that creature do something to the cure?' _He shook his head and quickly removed the samples as well, he needed to run some tests. He eyed Astrid and she clearly got his message.

Turning on her heel, Astrid began shoving everyone out of the room and closed the door behind her. "Sorry everyone. Fishlegs needs the room." With the door locked from the inside. Astrid started for the front door and beckoned for the others to follow. Alvin just stood there, confused as ever, he knew what they were doing was going to help his niece, but it was still too close to deadly waters that these particular kids were treading. He had to make an important call.

Alvin walked into his office. Carla stood up, but he quickly dismissed what she had to say, he had far too much on his mind to focus on something as trivial as budget reports. "Pass all my calls to Mavis. I have important business to attend to." He left the young secretary no time to argue as he slammed his door shut and drew the blinds shut. He quickly glanced around the room, he drew the rest of the blinds and sat in his chair.

"Looking a little nervous Outcast. What is so urgent, you could not simply tell me over the phone." Alvin was startled by the sudden appearance of the tall yet muscular man. The dim light made it hard to make out the man's features, but all he needed to know it was his man; were those narrow yellow eyes. Hookfang moved from the corner of the room and stood just short of Alvin's desk.

"Night has been busy." The taller man raised an eyebrow. "I believe he has been acting against Athena's orders. He has interfered with Hiccup's cure and likely risked exposure doing it." Alvin had to keep his voice low, he did not want Carla to hear him talking to anyone, he already suspected she was not who she said she was.

Hookfang chuckled and gave Alvin a skeptical look. "He was acting on orders from Thor. He did not want the girl to die, she is too important to Athena's plans for the boy." Alvin knew exactly who he was talking about. Hookfang carried on. "Night has ensured the loyalty of the girl and he has already gotten close to the boy. Minerva will not find easy purchase with either." Hookfang made it clear he they were done.

Alvin flicked the lights back on and found himself alone in the office. He knew how important Hiccup was to the plan, but he still felt uneasy about altering his own niece in this way. He let out a weary sigh and opened his desk, he had work to do and budget reports were necessary.

Haddock Estate.

Hiccup was pulled from his medicine induced sleep by the sound of his phone ringing. He audible groaned and pulled himself from his sheets. The Attack on Titan intro blared from beneath his bed, he reached under and grasped the phone. The screen read 'Fishlegs'. Why was he calling him, when he knew he was off sick with his leg?

Hitting answer, he put the phone to his ear and regretted it. "Hiccup! You are not going to believe this!" Fishlegs sounded ready to explode with excitement, but waking Hiccup up was never a good idea.

"Fishlegs. What do you want?" His tone told Fishlegs to make it quick.

Fishlegs seemed to hesitate, swallowing his fear he carried on. "It's unbelievable Hiccup! The cure works!"

That woke Hiccup up. He bolted upright in his bed, his eyes were wide with shock and disbelief. "You're sure of this? Did you run all the tests?" He could practically hear Fishlegs' brow furrow at the insinuation.

"This is not my first experiment, Hiccup. I know what I'm doing. I ran every single test I could in the aftermath of the lab being trashed." That got Hiccup's attention. He listened as Fishlegs explained the condition they found the labs this morning and the confrontation with Dagur earlier. He was sure Fishlegs was holding something back, he had to know what his friend was hiding.

Hiccup let out a sigh and pressed the blonde teen for answers. Fishlegs was clearly hesitant to talk about it, but Hiccup had to know. He heard Fishlegs sigh and braced himself for the story. As Fishlegs explained, he felt his heart rising into his chest, he was certain he had heard all this before; but at the worst possible time, his mind was failing him. He pushed the thoughts of the unknown creature to the back of his mind for the time being and instead moved the topic back to the cure.

"You're completely sure it killed all signs of the infection from the blood samples?" He tried to focus on what his friend said, but his mind was drawn back to that strange creature. Why did it sound so familiar?

"I say we head to hospital right away. We can give Ruffnut the cure and have her back on her feet in no time at all. Not sure how she'll react when she sees me, but; I guess I'll have to cross that bridge when we get there. Right? Hiccup?" Hiccup was pulled away from his thoughts and focused back on the phone call.

"She will most likely hit you, when she sees you." Hiccup chuckled at his friend's disheartened sigh. A sobering thought passed through his head and he was forced to voice it. "You said that the lab had been destroyed. Then how did the cure suddenly become so stable? The last time I checked, the cure was close to success; but it would always die out before destroying all of the infection."

Fishlegs seemed to be wondering the same thing, as he took a few minutes to answer the question. "I understand what you mean. I ran a chemical biopsy on the formula and I found no trace of any foreign elements or chemicals. Maybe it just needed the heat of the fire and time to settle?" There was equal disbelief and hope in Fishlegs' voice.

Hiccup hated having to put these questions to his friend, but it had to be done; for Gail's sake. "We designed that safe, Fishlegs. We made it impervious to all forms of tampering, we also it sealed from temperature change. There is no fire hot enough to short circuit that door." He did not want to say it, but it had to be said. "Someone we know, must have opened that lock and messed with the cure. I made sure only we knew the code, we were supposed to be only ones capable of opening that safe."

"The circumstances be damned Hiccup! We have the cure and we can save Ruffnut this afternoon." Hiccup had to agree. They could save their friend and if Fishlegs had run all the tests, then what was there to worry about.

"Okay. Tell the others to meet at the hospital after school. I'll try to convince my dad to let me go." He hung up before the other teen had chance to answer. He had he own mountain to climb now. If there was one thing more stubborn than a mountain, it was his father.

Jorik Hofferson Memorial Hospital

His friends waited patiently at the main entrance to the hospital. They looked like they had run here, he wouldn't be surprised if they had. He stepped out the car and accepted the dragon headed walking stick. He hated using it in public, but it had been the only way his dad would have let him come; without a whole host of servants and bodyguards.

He walked up to his friends and they hurried him through the doors and towards Ruffnut's room. Their pace was uncomfortable for Hiccup, but he gritted his teeth and dealt with the throbbing pain in his leg. As they walked through the sterile halls, Hiccup was not surprised to see Drago walk past; a grim smile on his face. He still had to hold his anger at their deal, it had been the only way.

The doctor who normally attended to Gail was waiting for them outside her room. She noticed the group approach and she quickly ushered them into the room.

Hiccup hated this room, he hated seeing his oldest friend clinging to life, he hated seeing the guilt in her eyes when she looked at him. He would finally repay the life debt he owed her, he would finally be able to call her a friend without a debt behind it. He nodded for the blinds to be drawn and the room darkened. He tried to drown out the rhythmic beep of the machines. Fishlegs produced the vial containing the cure and the doctor nodded sharply.

Crossing the room, she produced a blood kit. She prepared the IV and waited patiently for Fishlegs to finish his final tests on the cure; just to allay any lingering doubts with the others. He handed the vial to the doctor and with a sharp look, she shooed them out of the room.

As the hours passed. Hiccup felt like his chest was going to explode with anxiety. He told himself to sit calmly and wait with the others, yet he could clearly see they were worried to.

The door opened and they all sprang to their feet. The doctor removed her mask and a beaming smile allayed all fears. "Her breathing is no longer laboured, her heart rate and pulse are normal. She does seem to have a fever, yet with sleep and care it will pass." She placed a hand on Hiccup's shoulder, she could clearly see his tears. "You have saved her. She will recover and she will life. You should all be proud of yourselves." Hiccup just openly cried with joy, his friends wrapping him in a tight hug, everyone sharing his joy.

Haddock Estate.

Hiccup had thought with the amazing news, his father would have gone easy with the lecture; how wrong he had been. "Ya made a deal wit' that snake tongued, son of a whore, piece a shit bastard!?" He punched the wall and made a very large hole, Hiccup heard Snotlout swallow from the other side of the room.

"Do ya 'ave any idea wot ya 'ave done?" He must have been really angry, he was not even trying to hide his accent. "I didn't think ya would be dumb enough to make a deal with that particular devil! You 'av done some stupid things in tha past Hiccup." He pauses to catch his breath, but when Fishlegs went to defend his friend; one look from Stoick made the blonde whimper in fear. "This trumps them all! I thought I raised a genius, not a sky addled, sun blind fool!"

"Stoick!" Valka cut in; her tone as harsh as her husband's. She turned her head to Hiccup and when he felt those calculating eyes fall on him; he was suddenly eight years old again, spilling his guts about breaking her prize vase.

She strode across the room, eyeing them each with the same hard look. Hiccup said a silent prayer to the Gods, hoping that his friends would hold fast. When no one broke, he felt the air escape from his lungs, until he heard someone whimper.

"We had no choice! We couldn't ask Mr Haddock it would cause too much trouble for him. Drago was our and Ruffnut's only hope!" Hiccup could not decide which he believed less; that Fishlegs had held his ground or that it was Astrid who had broken first.

Valka smiled and stood directly in front of Astrid. The blonde swallowed and gave Hiccup an apologetic look. "Astrid. Answer me one thing and the rest of you will be let go, punishment free. Who's plan was this?" Astrid held her ground for what is was worth, but Hiccup could see her beginning to break.

"The plan was all my idea Mom." His voice rang throughout the room like the ringing of a bell. He felt his leg beginning to flare up, he would not let it stop him. "I asked my friends to help me with the whole thing. They all disagreed with my plan to speak with Drago and when I refused to relent; they chose to help me either way." He could feel those cold eyes on him, but he kept his own dead set forward; looking out at the outside world, he would very likely not be seeing for a while.

Valka scowled at her son, she was equal measures proud and disappointed with him. He had stood for his friends and yet he had taken all the blame upon himself, he was sacrificing himself to save them; that was not something she could agree with. True to her word, she allowed the rest of the group go and turned her ire to her son. She was ready to let loose her full fury and the fear in Hiccup's eyes told her; he knew what was coming.

Hiccup's room.

Hiccup lay flat on his stomach with a sullen expression set on his face. His mother had only finished tearing him a new one and now he was banished to his room with nothing to do; she had stripped it to its bare essentials, leaving him with a bed, his wardrobe, a few books and chair, she had personally seen to extraction of all his electronics, his novels and his phone. He was very aware that the next five weeks were going to be dull as hell.

He tried his best to slip into sleep, but with his mother's voice still ringing in his ears; it was not going to happen. He stood from his bed and tried to open his bedroom door; locked. He let out a sigh, he knew his mother had posted two of her own bodyguards on the other side of the door, likely under orders not to let him out for anything; save school, the toilet and meals. He walked away from the door and dropped onto his bed with a heavy sigh.

He was about to give in, when a tapping came from his window. He was a little shocked by the noise, his friends knew better than to interfere with a punishment set by his mother. He pulled back the curtains and was nearly scared half to death by the bright eyed, ebony haired boy perched on his windowsill. The other boy looked terrified to point he had paled a bit. "Please let me in." His voice was as shaky as his balance.

Hiccup hurried to open window and quickly helped the teen into house. Toothless scrambled onto the floor and let out a great sigh of relief. He looked up at Hiccup and gave him a irritated smile. "How many windows does one house need? I just spent forty-five minutes scaling this place trying to find your room." He sounded annoyed but the smirk he gave Hiccup told the brunette he was only playing.

Hiccup threw his arms around the taller boy's shoulders and kissed him passionately, he had missed him so much; he did not want to let go of him again. Even when their lips parted, they stayed glued to the spot, each enjoying the embrace too much to let it end. When Hiccup stepped back; his smile beaming up at the ebony haired teen. Toothless returned the smile with a toothy grin, but his mood turned melancholic and he gave the brunette an apologetic look.

"I'm so sorry I was away for so long. I wanted to come back sooner; but my dad needed me in the city. It only got worse when I heard about Ruff." He placed his hands on Hiccup's shoulders, he was steadying himself as tears filled his radiant eyes. "I am so sorry I was not there for you Hiccup. Please forgive me."

The raw sorrow in Neil's voice took Hiccup aback a little, he had not thought how not being had made Toothless feel, he suddenly felt really guilty for some reason. He placed a gentle hand atop the ebony locks and pulled Toothless into his chest, hugging him gently. "Always and forever." He whispered into his ear and the soothing words worked, as Toothless stopped shaking from his silent sobs.

As they parted, Toothless wiped his eyes clear and resumed smiling at his Hiccup, he took his hand and started leading him towards the window. Hiccup gave him a confused look, but he just grinned back at the smaller teen. "There is something I need you to see. Trust me you are going to love it." Neil stepped back onto the windowsill and began climbing down the wooden panel beneath the window. When his feet were firmly on the ground, he looked at Hiccup and waved for him to follow.

Hiccup cast a uncertain look at his bedroom door, his mother was already angry enough; should he really risk angering her even more. He took a step back from the window, but when he heard Neil's depressed sigh from outside, he made up his mind and climbed onto the sill and began to descend the wooden frame. He made it half way down, when his foot slipped and he fell through the air silently. He should have hit the floor, instead he found himself being held by a strong, yet gentle pair of arms.

He looked up at Toothless and gazed at how handsome he was. He was in awe at how much the boy he loved had changed and how also how little. He was so caught up in his admiration, that he failed to note that he was still being carried by Toothless; he quickly squirmed out of his grip and gave the taller teen an annoyed scowl; if only to hide his mad blushing cheeks. Toothless just smiled and gave him a cheeky wink.

Hiccup spent most of the long walk in silence, he was trying to make Neil squirm for his little stunt earlier, but the taller boy hardly seemed bothered by the silent treatment. As they walked. Hiccup took note of where they were going, he was beginning to wonder why they were heading towards the eastern warehouse holds.

When they arrived, Hiccup was truly confused as to the reason Neil had brought him here. Neil ran ahead and quickly pushed open the great doors of a smaller warehouse, he beckoned for the brunette to follow him inside. Although a little uneasy, Hiccup pressed on into the dark space. He took a few steps in and walked straight into to something cold and solid, he gasped aloud when his fall was cut short by Neil a second time tonight. He looked up at those intense eyes; buring bright in the dark like two brilliant green flames.

Neil hit a switch behind him and light illuminated the room and the great metal statue that Hiccup had collided with. The smaller teen stared up in awe at the great figure. Standing eight foot tall, rearing back of hind legs, a ferocious snarl on its face, wings spread wide and teeth gleaming like ivory. Hiccup easily recognised the great beast as a Night Fury; rarest of all dragons and deemed the Prince of Dragonkind. Neil wrapped his arms over Hiccup's shoulders and rested his chin in the nest of brunette hair. "Well what do you think?"

Hiccup was speechless. He was in pure awe of the detail and of the one who had made it. How had Neil found the time to build this? Why had he done this all by himself? Hiccup suddenly felt a pang of guilt for not helping with their project. "Toothless." His voice was quiet. "You didn't have to do this. You shouldn't have been left alone with all the work." The pressure on his head faded and he found himself looking up into those bright eyes; filled with love and kindness.

"I did this because I care. You work so hard to make everyone else happy, you willingly put yourself in harms way for those you care for. There can never be enough ways to thank you for what you do. I hope this is a start." Neil looked down into those olive eyes; still filled with sadness. He regretted that he had caused a great deal of it; all those years ago. He wanted to sorrow to be replaced with joy, he wanted the hurt to become love and he wanted to see the same smile he had been captivated with all those years ago.

Hiccup just bowed his head. Neil placed his finger under Hiccup's chin and tiled his head back up. He loved this boy so much, that his own secrets burned within him; he wanted to tell him, he wanted him know all of him, not just the ebony haired teen; that stood before him. He mulled it over in his head and made his decision. "Hiccup. There's something I want to tell you." They were each locked in the others eyes. Neil felt his heart beat wildly in his chest, he was going to do it. "I... I love you more than anything and I will always be there for you. No matter what."

Hiccup smiled up at him lovingly and said. "I know that. I love you too. Till the end of time itself." He leaned up and kissed the taller teen on the lips and they were soon lost in the eachother.

Neil walked the long walk back to the estates with a sullen look on his face. He had lost his nerve at the last moment and all for the stupid and selfish reason of not wanting to risk losing his hearts desire. He bit back insulting himself, as he was all too aware of the sleeping teen on his back. He had kept the teen out a little too late and he had started dozing off at the halfway mark back to the estates. He had offered to carry him and the brunette had accepted the offer shortly after falling to ground; having not been paying attention to his surroundings.

Neil had to admit; Hiccup had jumped up the cute meter with the pouty expression he had given when he had accepted his offer. And now, with him snoring gently on his back; it was taking all his willpower, not to let out a chuckle at his cuteness. When they arrived at the Haddock estate, Neil was relieved to find all the lights out and Hiccup's window still wide open.

Bending his knees, he leaped into the air and landed in Hiccup's room. He was a little surprised at how heavy a sleeper the brunette was, as he did not even stir from the sudden rush of air. He crossed room and sat on the bed, he turned slightly and let the brunette slide onto his bed with as little bouncing as possible. He stood up and looked at the sleeping Hiccup and that same pang of guilt ran through him. He could not do it to him, he could bring himself to tell him.

As he was about to leave through the window, he was suddenly very aware he was not the only person awake in the room, he turned his head to see a giant, burly and very hairy man scowling down at him. Neil knew the man as Stoick but he also knew him by another name: Thor.

The giant man folded his arms and stalked over to Neil, the dragon boy did not move nor did he show any fear, he would hold his ground no matter what. Stoick leaned into his face and gave the teen a menacing glare, he was big enough to crush a boulder and there was certainly enough photographic evidence in the local news papers to back up that assumption.

Stoick looked like he might punch Neil in the jaw, but instead the scowl faded and the big man spoke in a booming whisper. "Ya betta take good care of my boy Night Fury. If ya ever do anything ta 'urt him again. I will kill ya dragon boy." Neil just swallowed a lump in his throat and gave a stiff nod in response. Stoick just smiled and gave an approving nod. "Now. I recommend you get out of my son's room, before I think you were doing something unsavoury under my roof."

Neil didn't need to be told twice, he turned and jumped out of the window, he landed with grace and as he was walking down the drive, he cast a quick glance up at the window and smiled. "You sure are lucky to have a dad that cares about so much _cor meum*_."

Stoick turned from the window and could not help smile. His son had been so much happier since Neil had returned to Berk. He knew that their happiness was a short lived reality, as they were like fire and water. One day too soon, Hiccup would have to make a choice; one that would either rip the pair apart for the rest of their days or one that would turn his world upside down, but one that would allow him to stay with the dragon boy. He did not want to watch his son go through that, but he could never deny him the one he loves.

Stoick walked out the room with a far more somber look on his face. He would have to steel himself, war was coming to Berk and it would all centre around those two boys. A cruel burden to place upon them indeed.

**Codex: cor meum/ Latin for my heart.**

**So the latest one is done. I hope there was enough good feels and puzzling brains questions for you peoples. I am sorry I have not been updating as much as when I first started; my own stupid fault for trying to work on three different stories at once. (I CAN'T MULTI TASK GOOD!) but... Now I am down to just this one and my Dragon age one; which is on its final chapter now, so when its done; I will be back to just this one. **

**Also. I am adding the action genre to the story for later events. Keep reading to find out what I mean.**

**Hopes you peoples liked it. Leave a review, FnF or PM to let me know what you think. Bu-bye! **


	13. A New Mystery

**A New Mystery**

Hofferson Memorial Hospital.

Hiccup and his usual group of friends waited at the main entrance with barely contained anticipation, it had been a few days since they had given their cure to Ruffnut and all ready she was being let out.

Hiccup was not too happy about the dense layer of clouds hanging above them, he felt the cold chill in the air through his coat and was certain the first snowstorm of winter was just about to hit. From the corner of his eye, he saw his friends shift and knew that Gail had emerged from the doors. He looked directly at her and smiled with joy, he was glad that she was okay and that things would, hopefully return to normal for them once again.

Ruff and Tuff exited the hospital; shadowed by a taller and lankier man. They smiled at the group and Ruffnut broke into a run and caught the whole group in a joyous hug, the only one who did not join in was Toothless; who was still scowling at the hospital, Hiccup had no clue why his boyfriend hated hospitals; he would have to ask him later.

Gail broke away from the group and walked over to the taller ebony haired teen and smirked up at him, he returned the smirk and in their own little greeting; bumped their right forearms together. "Glad to see you up on your feet Blondie."

Gail just grinned at him and replied. "Something tells me your more happy to see Hiccup, then me, Fury." Toothless didn't lose his cool, he just kept grinning and nodded slightly.

"Gail! Pop says it time to go!" Ruff cringed at her brother calling by her real name, but their father was strick about nicknames; theirs in particular. Ruff walked past Hiccup and gave the boy a look that screamed save me.

"Mr Thorston! My family sent me with our limo, they wanted to see Gail first thing. Ms Thorston does not finish work for a few hours yet and we were all hoping to catch up with Gail. She has missed alot and we feel that she needs a more **quiet **surrounding for the time being. Do you not currently have your nephews staying with you?" The tall man didn't even try to hide his contempt for the Haddock boy, he did not like his daughter being friends with boys or his son being friends with girls, but he reluctantly relented and nodded for his children to follow Hiccup.

The twins gave eachother a massive grin and made their way back to their friends. Mr Thorston gave one more disapproving scowl, before he climbed into his car and drove away. Tuffnut threw his arm over Hiccup's shoulder and squeezed, an idiotic grin on his face. "Ya' know our dad hates you right? He doesn't much like your old man either."

Hiccup just let out a sigh and replied. "Yeah. I know." He brushed Tuff's arm off and started walking towards the stretch limo his father had insisted him taking. His guard opened the door and let the teens climb in, before shutting it and entering the front side passenger door. Hiccup pressed the button on the receiver and looked at Ruff, he was letting her decide where to go.

Ruff took a moment, she wanted their destination to be a surprise; to be something they could all enjoy. Realisation flashed in her eyes and her face beamed with a grin. "Rylan. Take us to Silent Lake." The other teens gave her a confused look, save for Tuffnut, who shared his sister's knowing grin.

The car lurched into life and the long drive to the lake began. The drive was mostly spent by talking, mostly catching Ruffnut up with recent events; her biggest surprise came from the news about Elinor. "So we don't have to worry about her stealing you away from us any longer?" She said with a mischievous grin. Hiccup just smirked in response.

As they neared the lake. Ruffnut turned much more somber and she kept flashing uncertain eyes at Hiccup or Toothless. The taller teen picked up on it. "Is there a reason you keep looking at me and Hiccup like we have crap on our faces." He snapped. Ruffnut sniffed uncomfortably and her eyes darted around the car, looking for support from her friends. Astrid and Helen both gave her quick nods and the boys just shrugged.

Ruffnut made her face set sternly, she gave Hiccup a quick look and the boy swallowed a lump in his throat. She looked Toothless square in the face and with her voice as steady as she could make it, she spoke. "When were you two planning on telling us?"

Toothless flashed an angry glare at the twin, but his rage died as quickly as it had erupted. It was Hiccup who answered. "I'm sorry." The teens all gave him a mix of hurt and confused looks, it seemed at that moment; that the brunette really wanted to disappear. He swallowed his regret and pressed on. "It was my decision. I wanted to keep a secret, because; this isn't the first time me and Neil have been together." When no one acted at all surprised, he felt his cheeks turn red.

Snotlout broke the awkward silence that had filled the back of the limo. "Please don't tell me, you thought we wouldn't recognise the guy who pretty much turned from a sniffling little cry baby into a boy genius; who's not afraid to stand up for his friends, even if it means getting the living shit kicked out of him?" The annoyed looks from his friends, only made Hiccup regret his decision even more.

"We wanted this to be just for us. We needed the time to make damn sure we still felt the same way about each other. Reconnecting was not exactly... easy." Toothless had turned his focus to the window, but Hiccup could tell he was trying to hide his annoyance from the group. "We didn't want to you guys to get the wrong idea and I didn't want you to think less of Hiccup for being with another boy."

Astrid slammed her hand on the intercom. "Rylan! Pull over!" The car came to screeching halt at the side of the road and Astrid forced her way out of the car; the rest of the teens close on her heels.

Toothless was first out of the car and he was not willing to back down. "You think it's easy? People judge people like me and Caleb because of the people we fall in love with. We can't walk down a street, hand in hand; without someone turning their nose up at us or calling us 'faggot' or 'queer'. We don't get to walk through town without people silently judging us." He was losing control of his anger, his face was starting to turn red with the effort and soon it would reach breaking point.

He pushed himself further and grabbed Astrid's arm. She halted in her tracks, but did not turn to look at him. "We didn't want to deal with that. We didn't want to risk losing the people we care about, because we can't help loving eachother." His rage had died down now and to the others surprise, had turned to genuine fear. He bowed his head, his shoulders shaking from the effort of not crying. Astrid just kept her back to him, as he released his grip.

"Its not that that bothers me." Her voice was as ice, she kept her back to group, but her fists were balled and her knuckles were turning white with the strain. "It's the fact; that you thought we wouldn't understand! We're your friends damnit!" She swung round fast and punched Toothless with such force, that he lost his balance and fell to the floor, a look of pure shock on his face as he held his hurt cheek.

Astrid loomed over him, rage and sorrow in equal measures burned in her eyes. Tears streamed down her cheeks, but she looked ready to punch him again. "We care about him." She said matter-of-factly, she held out her hand to help him up, but he still held his cheek in complete bewilderment. "You make him happy. You make him forget all his pain, he can be himself around you, he can smile and mean it. You are the best thing that could have happened to him." Neil was sure he detected a hint of sorrow in her voice, but he brushed it off and accepted her hand.

He stood up once more and turned to look in the direction of their friends. The group hand instead turned their attention to Hiccup, and if his smile was anything to go off, he was far from unhappy with what they were saying to him. "You make him stronger, but you broke him once." He did not have to turn his head to know she was glaring at him. "If you ever do it again. I will personally hunt you down and kill you."

She finished it there and walked towards the group, she did not look back but that did not bother Toothless in the slightest. What truly bothered him was the fact that Astrid; had hurt him. In seventeen years, he had never felt pain like that, not to say he had never been hurt before; however it was usually more dull, like it had not really happened to him.

Yet Astrid had not only hurt him, she had hit him and did not suffer for it. Human bones were far too brittle to withstand hitting a dragon and not shatter or at least fracture, yet she seemed fine. Toothless did not like the implications and he certainly did not like thinking that Astrid could very well follow through on her threat.

Shaking his head to clear it of such thoughts, he started towards the group, he was stopped dead in his tracks by Hiccup's smile; so innocent and filled with joy. He knew nothing of the one he loved, he only saw the good in him. How could Neil claim to trust him and love him, if he was unwilling to tell him the truth. That he was a monster.

Hiccup saw Neil stop and he knew he was doubting himself again, he shook his head and smiled softly at the teen, he was so full of self doubt and pain, he wished he could help him with it. He walked up to the teen and his arms around his waist and smiled up at the sorrow filled face of his love.

Neil was surprised at the warm embrace, he opened his eyes to see Hiccup smiling up at him, he did not understand; how could he trust him so easily? He looked into those eyes and felt like he could become lost in the joy within them. He loved this boy with all his being, he could not bear the thought of hurting him again, he knew it would happen again and this time, he would never be able to recapture this love. Tears welled up in his eyes and rolled down his cheeks, he was crying for a future pain that would destroy him.

Hiccup blinked as the tears landed on his face, he wished he could quell the pain within the older teen, he wished he could share the joy of this moment with him; but sorrow consumed Neil and made it impossible to reach him. He did the only thing he could think of; he leaned up and kissed the teen lightly on the lips.

Neil felt the kiss like a wash on fire, it snapped him from his sorrow and he looked down at the teen; his tears dotted Hiccup's face, but he hardly seemed bothered by them. It was concern within those eyes that pulled Neil back fully and made him regret his own sorrow. He knew he would hurt him again one day and maybe it was completely selfish to not care; he just wanted to live in this joy for the time it lasted, he would wait for that inevitable day to come and he would walk his path, he would leave Hiccup behind; but that time was far off and for now; he would stay here, holding his love tightly and smiling along with him.

The group watched the heartwarming scene with smiles on their faces, they were happy for the pair; they certainly looked happy. Ruffnut pulled away from the group and started down a old dirt road. "If you lot are done gawking. The place I wanted to show you is this way!" She carried on down the path and was soon surrounded by her friends; Hiccup and Toothless walking hand in hand.

The group pushed through the dense vegetation, passed pine trees so tall; they pierced clouds, countless wildflowers and ferns; still flourishing despite the harsh Berk winter. The forest was untouched by man, the path they walked was old stone; covered in years of moss and nearly hidden by the dirt. They walked for half an hour, but none of them complained, they were so transfixed by the natural beauty of forest; that time just seemed to stop for them.

"We're here." Ruffnut called from the front of the group, her twin at her side; smiling in that goofy way he did. Hiccup stepped out of the canopy of the trees and was awe struck at the view.

Stretching out before them, was the vast crystal clear lake known as Silent Lake; Hiccup had visited the lake multiple times with his family, but this was the first time he had been on the far side of the fog hidden shore. The crystal clear waters reflected the midday sky; the rippling canopy of snow laden clouds looked like they might rise from the lake any moment to join the ones in the sky.

Hiccup turned his attention to the old house. Years of neglect and harsh Berkian winters, had caused the once great manor to fall far from grace. The house itself was made from dragonthron; a hardy wood found only in the heart of the woods surrounding Berk, mold and moss had stained the once vibrant orange wood, green and brown. Hiccup could tell it would take some work to fix the place up, but it could be done.

Astrid broke the awe struck silence. "How did you find this place?" The others all cast inquisitive looks at the twins. Ruffnut puffed her chest out proudly and was about to start bragging; when Tuffnut cut her off.

"She didn't. It was me and my old friends." He spat. "They wanted to torch the place when we found it, they didn't like what we found in the entrance." Instead of answering the quizzical looks, he walked onwards, he opened the door wide and walked in, leaving them all standing there.

Hiccup and the others caught up with Tuffnut and stood gawking at the massive interior of the house. The entrance itself opened up to a large staircase, that branched at the top; leading further into the darkness. Hiccup was so awestruck by the old building, he did not notice the large painting until Helen pointed it out to him.

"Caleb? Why does he look like you?" Hiccup followed her gaze and his eyes went wide in shock. Stretching from the floor to the roof, cased in a gilded frame of dragonthron inlaid with gold and silver, was a portrait of Hiccup or someone who exactly like him; standing with people he only assumed were this boy's. Hiccup crossed room and walked up the stairs to stare closely at the portrait.

"He does look like you. But if you ask me, he also looks really different." Astrid just smacked Snotlout over the back of his head, he scowled at her and started sulking silently.

Hiccup placed his fingers on the corner of the painting and felt it crumble beneath his touch. He pulled his hand away and just stood looking at it. "He could be one of your ancestors. How long have your family lived in Berk?" Toothless startled Hiccup, he had not even heard the boy move behind him.

"We've lived here since it was founded. We were one of the three families who remained after the blizzard in the late 17th century. The others either left or died off in the later years." Hiccup did not need to turn, to tell his friends were grimacing at the history fact, they did not care about history too much; they lived in the present.

Snotlout clapped his hands; the noise echoing throughout the empty house; gave Hiccup and Helen a start, they gave Snotlout annoyed stares while the others just laughed loudly. Neil shook his head and signalled for the others to follow him back outside.

The snow had started to fall and showed no signs of it letting up soon, Hiccup turned to the others and shouted over the rising winds. "We should head back! The twins need to get home and this looks like a blizzards moving in!" The others teens gave the house a melancholic look. "We can focus on the house another time! If we get caught out in this! We will freeze to death!" Helen gave a guick nod and the others followed suit.

The raced through the building snow and harsh winds. They found Rylan holding the door open and beckoning them into the car. They practically jumped into the back seats and slammed the doors shut behind them. Shivering they huddled together and could not help at laughing, they had all missed being normal teens; no life threatening illnesses or crazy school projects. Just normal teens; enjoying life and worring about normal stuff.

By the time the car stopped in front of Hiccup's house; everyone save for Neil had been dropped off. The ebony haired teen had insisted on seeing Hiccup to his front door, he insisted that was what boyfriends did. Hiccup eventually relented and now was walking quickly up the snow clogged drive. Hiccup was surprised by the fact that Neil was incredibly warm, walking arm in arm up the drive, Hiccup hardly even felt the cold; in fact he felt like he was standing beside a fire place; warm and comforting.

They reached the door and Hiccup realised he did not want to let go of Neil. He wanted the warmth he felt next to the teen to remain with him, Neil must have read some hidden signal; as he began to lean in close. Their faces were so close now; that Hiccup could feel Neil's warm breath on his face, he was ready to lose himself in the kiss; when the front door opened and Hiccup's dad appeared. The boys separated quickly enough to hide what was about to happen.

"There ya are son! Why is ya face so red?" He asked as he noticed the bright red blush on his son's face.

Hiccup just blurted out. "NoreasonDad!" As he barged passed the big man and practically sprinted up the stairs. Stoick just shrugged his son's reaction off and turned back to face Neil, he gave the boy a genuine smile and gently closed the door.

Neil let out a breath he was unaware he was holding when the large door closed and the big man disappeared; that was the second time today he had been genuine terrified. He shoved his hands in his pockets and started walking down the drive, when he felt something strike the back of his head. He spun on his heel and looked to see Hiccup standing at his window, a massive proud grin on his face. The brunette smiled down at him and mouthed something through the storm, something that made Neil's heart race faster and his head to spin slightly, he looked up and mouthed his silent reply; certain the teen would see it. "I love you too."

**A.N. And with this chapter. I fear I have some sad news for you, my fellow ToothCup lovers. I am taking an extended hiatus from this story. I know I promised you guys more chapters, but a lot of personal stuff is happening in my life now and I need to focus on helping my family.**

**I AM NOT STOPPING! I want to make that very clear, I will be returning to this story, just give me a few months, it may be a bit of a bummer; but the longest I will be gone from this story will be until January. That does not mean I won't be coming back to it before then: just don't get your hopes up, okay.**

**So on that note. Bu-bye for now! Happy Halloween! **


	14. A Bad Day

**A Bad Day.**

Winter had finally rolled in in full force. The bitter cold could bite through the thickest layers like paper, few people chose to go out during this time of year, most would prefer to drive to their destinations; yet the slick, ice coated roads made it a dangerous risk.

Hiccup and friends sat in front of the roaring fire pit, enjoying the cozy atmosphere of the Great Hall. The old building had been a part of Berk since the town had been founded by their Viking ancestors, it had; at one point been used as a meeting place for the entire town, however it had long been converted into the most popular cafe in all of Berk.

Ruffnut was leading the conversation. "We should get boxing ring!" While most of the others gave her a skeptical look, her brother and Snotlout were eagerly agreeing with her.

Astrid squeezed the bridge of her nose in annoyance. "Don't you think it might be a bit hard to keep the place hidden, if we build an entire boxing ring? And more importantly. We still need to repair the roof!" She huffed and fell back into her seat.

"All the better, that just means more people to fight." His twin nodded along with him, before the pair butted heads, as they did when ever they both agreed on stupid ideas.

"I give up." Astrid just slapped her open palm onto her face and tuned the insane twins out. Hiccup just sat there laughing. He took a sip of his hot chocolate, when his phone started to ring. He placed his drink down and excused himself from the group.

He answered the phone.

"I trust you are alone." The voice was clearly masked by a machine. He was about to hang up, when they spoke again. "Hanging up would not be in your best interests, Hiccup. I would hate to have to cause a scene at such a nice looking diner, I'm partial to the chilli fries myself." Hiccup's back stiffened and he quickly scanned the surrounding area for his mysterious caller. "Try as you might. I can assure you, you will not find me. Now listen carefully to what I have to tell you."

"I am a patient person. But I have grown tired of your blatant refusal to open your eyes to the truth. One of your friends is not who they seem. They are dangerous, they have committed murder and inflicted torture upon others. I hope you will be careful. I have high hopes for you." The line went dead.

Hiccup just stood there, frozen to the spot. He did not know how to react, he had just been told by some mysterious caller, who could at this very moment be watching him; that one of his friends could very well be the monster they had described. He needed time to think, he needed to clear his head.

He approached the laughing group, his steps unusually timid. The others beckoned for him to sit back down. "Its okay. I think I'll just head home for now."

"I'll walk with you." Toothless went to stand, but Hiccup just shook his head.

"If its okay with you. I just need some time alone." Toothless; a little taken aback, just nodded and sat back down. Hiccup leaned over and gently kissed him on the forehead. He then turned and left the cafe.

Toothless was speechless, he had never known Hiccup to act so... uncertain. He looked to his friends, who just shrugged in response, expect for Snotlout; who had a massive grin on his face. "Trouble in paradise, eh Toothless." The bulky teen nudged Neil annoyingly, Toothless responded by punching him in the jaw. Snotlout fell to the ground with a great thud. "Ow. Nice one."

Hiccup walked through the winter stricken streets, he hardly felt the cold winds bite at his layers and nip his ears and nose, he was so lost in thought, that he failed to notice the car ahead of him losing control. "Move it moron!" He was suddenly tackled to the ground, as the car jumped the curb where he had just been standing. The driver regained control and quickly fled the scene.

Hiccup looked up at his saviour. A young woman, with harsh eyes and stark blue hair, lay atop him. She scowled down at his dumbstruck face, she stood up and offered her hand to help him up. Hiccup took the hand and smiled kindly at the woman. "Thanks miss. I should probably stop daydreaming." He laughed nervously.

The woman glared at him. "Who are you calling miss? I ain't no old bird!" She brushed her hair behind her ear and crossed her arms in annoyance. "Look you twit! I'm new round here, to pay me back for saving your scrawny arse, you can show around." Hiccup gave her another dumb look and her annoyance turned to rage. "I ain't fucking asking! Show me around or I'll kick you in front of the next pillock who doesn't know how to fucking drive!"

Snapping out of his stupor, Hiccup quickly agreed and began to lead the angry girl around. A few hours passed, before they stopped at the entrance to Berk Academy. The girl had calmed down, but she was still scowling. She approached the stone arch of the academy gates, she glanced over her shoulder and gave Hiccup a cocky smile. "Names: Shay Natter. My friends call me Stormfly, you better not call me 'miss' again half pint." She crossed into the courtyard and beyond Hiccup's sight.

Hiccup just stood there for moment, before shaking his head clear and continuing on to his home. He was about half way home; when something struck him on the back of the head. He rubbed the sore spot and turned to see Dagur glaring at him. Hiccup went to run, but Dagur caught him by the hood and stopped him preemptively. Dagur pulled him into a headlock and started walking in the opposite way from Hiccup's house. "Take it easy Hiccup. I just want to have a little chat with you."

Toothless and the others didn't stay long after Hiccup left, they had plans to head to the manor and continue fixing the west side wall. They practically clung to Neil as they walked. His ire was reaching its peak, but he held himself in check, he could not help producing a lot of heat. Astrid pulled herself away and quickly pried the others off of him, she quickly apologised on everyone's behalf. Toothless just smiled and brushed her apology off.

They walked in silence for a while, until Ruffnut spoke the question on everyone's mind. "So. What the hell was wrong with Hiccup? He was more nervous than the time he told his old man to shut up." The others shivered at the unpleasant memory. Toothless however was lost in his own thoughts. He should have listened to the call, but he was afraid of giving himself away.

Suddenly a pair of mittens covered his ears, he turned his head to see Elie smiling up at him. "Cold ears make it hard to think sometimes and this lot don't help." He smiled along with her, she had been a welcome addition to their group, despite it being slightly awkward between the two of them in the start, but she had a talent of keeping everyone in good spirits whenever things got them down.

He pulled her hands away and continued to walk in silence, happily listening to the others conversations and laughing along with their jokes; in truth, he felt like such an outsider without Hiccup here, he would always find a way to keep everyone involved in the merriment. As if called by the mere thought of him; Neil's ringtone for Hiccup started up, he smiled at the others; slightly embarrassed by the use of Calling my Angel. He answered the call and his smile immediately faded.

"So glad you answered Night Fury. And here I was, worried you and dear Hiccup had had a nasty falling out. Wouldn't want him to be too upset, now would we." The sick twisted laugh that followed only stoked his anger more.

"Dagur! You listen to me; you sick son of a bitch. If you so much as lay a finger on him. I'll rip your heart out with my bare hands!" His anger was in control now, it took all his remaining will power not to transform at that very moment.

Dagur just laughed down the phone. He just kept cackling down the receiver, he suddenly went silent and took a deep breath. "Oh. I've done much worse than lay a finger on him. Here why don't you have a look." His and the others phones all chimed as they received the picture.

They all stood there, standing in complete silence, the image was horrific. Hiccup lay on the floor, covered in blood, his eyes swollen shut from the beating, his hands and legs were bound together by rope.

"Dagur. What the hell did you do to him? He needs to get to a hospital!" Toothless was trembling, he could not believe what he was seeing; his anger had faded for complete concern for Hiccup's safety.

"I'm so glad that got your attention. I was afraid that you wouldn't react, I wanted to do a little more, but my boys convinced me to stop." He let loose another sickening bout of laughter, before continuing. "Meet me at the old Mayfor place and we can settle that little debt your friends owe me. One hour and don't worry, I'll take **good **care of Hiccup." Dagur started laughing once more, before hanging up.

The others were just as stunned as Toothless, they were either in complete shock or so consumed by rage; they could not speak. Toothless started walking in the direction of Mayfor house, his head cast down, his eyes hidden and his hands in his pockets. The others followed at a respectable distance. "It's not your fault Neil." Helen's words did nothing to calm him, in truth they stoked his rage even more.

"Don't patronise me, Hel." His voice was a dangerously low growl. He struck out suddenly, punching the stone wall with inhuman strength. He pulled his away from the small crater he had left, he turned his head towards the others and they all took a step back in fear. His eyes were no longer human, they retained their bright green glow, only now his pupils dilated into sharp slits. He started walking down the street, the others staying as far back as they could.

As they walked, a great crowd began to gather around them. They were all heading in the same direction. Toothless didn't care either way, his intent was clear, his resolve would not falter. "Fury!" The great booming voice of Stoick cut through the din of the gathered crowd. Everyone, save for Neil stopped. The great man blocked the teens path, he scowled down at the ebony haired teen, anger and concern clear on his face. He put his hands on the boy's shoulders and looked him dead in the eye.

"Don't fall for this lad. He wants you mad, he wants you not to see the trap." Stoick tried to reason with Neil, but the only sound ringing in Neil's ears; was the pained screaming of Hiccup, the screams he had been too deaf to hear. He gripped Stoick by the wrist and did something no one in Berk history had ever done. He slammed the mayor to the ground with incredible ease. Stoick brushed off the pain and once again blocked his path. "I won't let ya do this. I won't let ya fall again boy."

Toothless hissed through his teeth, he felt the fire rising up; he wanted more than anything to unleash it, to burn down any obstacle in his way, to the one he truly burned for. His sense took ahold however and he simply shoved the big man aside, he would not allow him to block him any longer.

Stoick knew he was not going to get through, he had seen the fire in the boy's throat, he was too far gone to see anything, save for Hiccup. He would gladly burn the whole town down, to get at that boy. Stoick knew he was beat and as his wife caught up with him, a concerned glance passed between them, they continued to follow after the crowd. People offered their concerns for Stoick, but he quickly laughed them off.

Dagur watched with a sick grin on his face, as the vast crowd began flood into his makeshift arena. He turned to beaten form behind him, his grin only growing bigger. "An audience to watch me take down your little boyfriend. Stay awake long enough to watch little Hiccup." He turned away from the teen, manic joy blazing in his eyes. "You won't want to miss this."

Dagur stood in the center of the arena, he watched Hiccup's little group of friends walk into the arena. He watched with glee as they stared daggers at him, he mockingly blew them a kiss. Toothless walked into the arena, Dagur went to meet him. "So glad you showed up." Neil wasn't slowing, in fact there was something about him, that made a lump of fear form in his throat. He started to back away, fear getting the better of him, he was suddenly regretting his decision.

Toothless stormed ever closer, his eyes monstrous and filled with bloodlust, he wanted to kill the insane teen and he was going to enjoy every minute of it. His voice a terrifying growl. "I hope you're ready to die." He swung the first punch.

**A.N. I return! And with my evil ally: Cliffhanger! (evil laugh). Seriously though, it's great to be back writing this story. I missed working on it. Yes I did make Stormfly; British. I just thought it would suit her personality in the story.**

**More of the dragons will be showing up, and if you have a specific dragon ya want to see, please don't hesitate to message me or if you have an OC you me to want work into the story, I need four; a note to add, they will be antagonists. Dragon form, human form, personality, etc.**

**If don't want to add a character, then don't worry. I'll think of someone, just remember. If you have an OC, PM me; do not leave a review describing them, any in the review section will not considered. Sorry if that seems harsh, but that's how it has to be. You peoples have plenty of time to think, it still awhile until we get the major action stage, so no rush.**

**Hope you peoples enjoyed it! Bu-bye! **


	15. New Orders

**New Orders.**

His voice a monstrous growl. "I hope you're ready to die." He swung the first punch.

The blow slammed into Dagur's face and sent the teen crashing to the floor, he lay motionless for a moment, before he started laughing manically. "Is that all you've got Toothless!" He stood up on shaky legs and wiped blood from the corner of his mouth. He looked at Toothless, his own eyes filled with bloodlust. "I was expecting something better."

Rage ignited deeper within Neil; this pathetic excuse for a human was mocking him, he was going to kill him, he was a dead man. He was prey.

Toothless flew off the handle after that, he struck out and was shocked when his strike was blocked. Dagur caught his arm and delivered his own punch to Neil's gut. Neil was shocked once again when he keeled over, the wind knocked out of him. Worry began to set in, he was fighting a human who could hurt him.

He took one look at Hiccup, lying there beaten and bloody; his Hiccup was hurt, and he was worrying about himself. Neil grabbed Dagur's fist mid-strike, he looked into Dagur's eyes and each exchanged their own bloodlust, it ended with a sickening crack. As Toothless broke Dagur's wrist.

Dagur screamed out in agony. He took a few steps back, clutching at his useless wrist. He glared murder at Neil, but Neil's face remained blank. Dagur moved forward again and went down hard, as Neil punched him in the jaw. Dagur felt his jaw disconnect and pain was definitely starting to set in.

He stood up once again, thinking there was more space between them, until he looked up and saw that hollow stare once again. Toothless quickly stomped on Dagur's ankle and with a loud crack; snapped the joint completely. Dagur's scream was unbearable, yet it did not stop there, as Toothless quickly broke the other one.

Dagur fell to the floor, his shattered ankles unable to hold his weight, he wished the pain to stop. He covered his face and cowered as Toothless stood over him. "Please. Stop. I'm sorry." His voice a mix with manic sobs, Toothless just stared down at the teen and proceeded to break Dagur's left knee.

Joint after joint, scream after scream. Most who watched the torture, now saw what looked like a beast toying with its prey, gleefully watching it struggle, before finally putting it out of its misery.

Dagur's legs were now useless, both his ankles and knees were broken and from the look in Neil's eyes; the pain was far from done. Neil was about to start on the arms, when a boot slammed into his face and sent him flying to the other side of the makeshift arena. Toothless pulled himself up and watched as his attacker ordered to paramedics towards Dagur.

She stood roughly the same size as him and looked like a biker magazine had thrown up on her. Black leather jacket, black leather skirt, blue and yellow tights and shin high boots; her boots and shoulders were studded with small steel spikes and she had several small studs in each ear. What made her truly an eyesore was her bright blue hair. Toothless glared at her, she was taking his prey away from him, with a low growl, he lunged at Dagur.

Faster than even he could believe, the girl was suddenly in front of him, she crouched low and kicked him sqaure in the gut, Toothless went flying once again, this time aware of his broken ribs. "That must'a hurt. I hate to beat on a bloke like ur'self, but I ain't about to let ya kill this kid." She reached into her jacket and produced a small toothpick. She clamped it between her teeth and beckoned for Toothless to attack.

Toothless stood up. His head hanging low, his black bangs hid his eyes and his posture told those surrounding him, he was in pain. With a small growl, he charged.

Stormfly was ready for his speed, she waited until he was inches away, she jumped into the air and propelled herself off of Neil's shoulders, the enraged teen turned to look up at her; just as she brought her heel down hard on his face. Neil was sent head first into the ground, dust and dirt kicked up by the impact momentarily blocked all visibility. As the dust cleared, everyone stood in complete awe at the sight; despite taking such a heavy blow, Toothless was up on his feet once again.

Stormfly stood across from Toothless, her expression just as serious as his. Toothless stood straight once again, his composure returning to him, he glared at the bluette, she returned his glares. The silence was so intense, one could hear the drop of a pin. With the silence came tension; who would act first, who would move and begin the fight anew. Toothless charged once more, only this time; he was in control, not his anger.

Stormfly moved to block the strike, only Toothless did something she was not expecting; he leaped into the air, spun around and used the momentum to deliver a harsh kick to her face. She did not go flying, but the strike staggered her enough to give Toothless an opening. He proceeded to assault her, punching and kicking without mercy, he was about to deliver another kick; when she caught his leg mid kick and delivered her own kick to his other leg.

Toothless felt his leg give out under him and he was sure he was about to hit the ground, until a full bodied kick landed in his stomach and slammed him across the arena once again. The tables had turned and now; it was Stormfly's turn to beat Toothless up once again. The constant barrage of kicks continued flying, each one looked random; but to more educated eyes; each strike struck a vital mark and was meant to slow and cripple the opponent.

Astrid and the others watched in awe, the two teens fought on a level they could never achieve; this was more like a fight between two trained soldiers, than a pair of teenagers. Hiccup stirred in Astrid's hands, she looked down to see the brunette conscious once again. The others gathered around to help the beaten teen sit more comfortably, they let him rest, while the paramedics quickly assessed his wounds.

"What's happening?" He looked towards the arena, his eyes still too swollen to see clearly, but he even he could make out the silhouette of two people fighting. He gasped loudly when it became clear to him; who was fighting exactly. He tried to stand, but he was quickly pulled back down by his friends. The medic continued to bind and clean his wounds, but his fidgeting made it difficult. "I have to stop this! Let me go!" He cried.

Toothless heard Hiccup's voice and let his guard drop, he turned in the direction of the voice and smiled as he watched Hiccup moving and being treated. He was about to run to his side, when a knee slammed into his gut and was quickly followed by a swift and powerful kick to the back of his neck. He lay there in the dirt, motionless, his word was spinning wildly; he wanted to rush to Hiccup's side, but his body would not listen to him, he slipped into darkness; the last thing he saw; was Hiccup being loaded into an ambulance.

Stormfly stood over the now unconscious Toothless. Her chest rose and fell with exhaustion, he legs felt like lead weights, she had won the fight; but her mood was far from pleased. She crouched low and spoke softly into Neil's ear. "When you're ready to learn how our kind should fight. You'll know where to find me." She turned away and started walking from the boy, hands in her pockets.

Later that day.

Toothless, Stormfly, Stoick and Valka all stood around the large, circular table. They waited patiently for the monitor in front of them to activate, the tension between the two dragons was so palpable, you could cut with a knife. "Got something to say Nightfury?" She smirked arrogantly at the fuming teen.

He took the bait. "Yeah. What the hell are you even doing here Stormfly. Shouldn't you be back in England; with Arthur and Merlin?" He ignored the pain still throbbing in his ribs, where the Nadder had broke two of them.

She only smirked, her teeth gleaming in the low light. "Athena sent me. She seems to think you can't handle protecting Hiccup alone." She placed a hand on her hip, giving off an arrogant air. "Seems she was right, as usual." Her barb cut; as Neil responded with a low growl.

"Oh! For Odin's sake. Will the both of you knock it off." Valka walked over and grabbed both of the dragons by their ears; both responded with cries of pain, Stoick just laughed to himself at Valka acting the part of the 'mother' as usual.

The screen came to life and a picture of the greek goddess Athena appeared. "Care to explain to me, what happened today? Is there a reason; two of out best agents are brawling like a pair of wild animals? I would hope you had more control on things in Berk, Keeper."

Valka bowed her head in shame. "My apologies Athena. We were all caught off guard by Berserker's actions. How is he?"

"He is well. It was not for nought, he reports that one of Medusa's agents has approached him. My sources also report that she does indeed go by the name Medusa now. It would seem those wounds you gave her, affected her more than we initially anticipated. Berserker will hence forth be silent, under no circumstance is anyone from the Mjolnir division to have any contact with him; except by dead drop." Athena went silent and immediately cut off.

"Abrupt as always." Stormfly shoved her hands back in her pockets and leaned against the back wall.

Valka gave her a damning glare, that made the drgaon swallow air. She turned to face the others. "She gave us what we need. The dead drops will be handled by the Whispers as usual, as for you two." She pointed at the two dragons who were glaring at eachother. "Stormfly, you will follow you original orders and intergrate with Hiccup's group of friends; you are to protect them at all costs. Am I understood?" Stormfly nodded in approval; Toothless however did not take the news kindly.

"Hell no! There is no way I'm going to work with a Nadder!" His eyes had turned dragonic once again; Stoick moved closer to Valka, his hand resting on the heavy looking hammer hanging at his hip. Valka however just gave the teen her usual serious expression.

"I do not recall asking how you felt on the matter. If are unwilling to accept both mine and Athena's orders, well perhaps I can arrange another assignment for you. One far away from my son." Toothless backed down, he understood clearly; there was no point in arguing. With her point made, Valke continued. "I am also assigning you two a handler, since you are clearly not going to make this easy on me. You can come in now."

The doors opened and a young man walked in. He was tall and well built; with broad shoulders and arms the size of tree trunks. He held himself with confidence and bore a cocky smile, he kept his dark brown hair tied in a tight ponytail, his head looked tiny atop his thick neck and massive shoulders.

Stormfly and Toothless both changed slightly at the sight of him; Toothless' skin turned darker and his eyes narrowed with rage, Stormfly grew taller and her legs grew wider with muscle. "Enough!" Stoick slammed his fist down on the table, his face red with rage. Valka continued on as if nothing had happened.

"Eret will be acting as your handler as of now. He will relay both mine and Athena's orders from now on, he will also be enrolling at the academy." Eret bowed his respectfully at Stoick and Valka, he gave the two dragons a confident smile.

"Like hell are we going to allow an Eret anywhere near Hiccup!" Toothless looked ready to pounce, it was Valka's icy look that made him stop his transformation for a third time today. "It's no secret that those who bear the name 'Eret' are little more than Athena's attack hounds! Loyal to their master, like any good little bitch." Toothless returned the malicious glare he was receiving from the human.

"Eret volunteered for this mission; as he owes a debt to Hiccup. Would you not allow a man to repay a life debt, simply because of your own prejudices?" Her eyes told Toothless to back down, he did so reluctantly.

"_I mean him no harm, brother._" Both the dragons were shocked to hear the dragon tongue spoken clearly by a human. Toothless backed down; as he knew it was impossible to lie in the old tongue.

Satisfied that there would be no more arguments between the three teenagers. Valka snapped her fingers and the lights returned to normal, she waved her hands at the three of them; one by one, they filed out of the room and left just her and her husband behind. Stoick placed a comforting hand of her shoulder and she squeezed it for support. "Did I do the right thing? Bringing him back here, he is so young and I fear what his emotions will do to him and to our son."

"The boys made that choice for us; long ago. We knew Neil would never leave Hiccup for ever, he would find his way back to him, one way or another." Valka just nodded her head sadly.

"What I fear most: Is Hiccup being hurt by this damn war again. We nearly lost him once. What if Neil seeks to make the bound? Can we live with that? Knowing our son will be bound to Neil forever?" Stoick said nothing, his face a grim mask; of grimmer thoughts. Valka let her mind return back to the task at hand: Preparing Berk for war.

**A.N. Are you shocked? A second chapter so soon? **

**WHO IS THIS!? YOU ARE NOT DRAGON! HE DOES NOT UPDATE SO SOON!**

**Please put the sledgehammer down. I assure you, I am me. I got really into this chapter. So we now have Eret joining the team, Toothless and Stormfly have more than a little animosity towards eachother and Dagur a good guy? (that one surprised even me, a nice little twist if you ask me. He's still a complete nutter however, no change there.)**

**If you peoples have been paying attention, you may know who Medusa is, but her full story will be revealed next chapter, Tales of Toothless part 2.**

**That's all I had to say. Hope you all have a wonderful Christmas and an amazing New Year. Bu-bye! **


	16. Tales of Toothless - part two

**Tales of Toothless - part two.**

Nine years ago.

Neil stood in the middle of the training yard, he could feel his heart beating hard against his chest, he could hear the blood rushing through his body; he looked down at the broken man, begging for his life. Tears poured down his face, as he desperately clutched at Neil's leg, crying pitifully. Neil just picked the man up by his neck and snapped it with ease.

He dropped the body like it was nothing and began to walk towards the entrance, a loud speaker switched on and a familiar voice rang throughout the room. "Well done Neil. I'm so proud of you." Neil felt rage erupt fourth and roared at the top of his lungs, the deafening sound rang throughout the entire base.

Neil returned to his room and saw the plate of food sitting on the bed, with Minerva sitting next to it. She had a gentle smile on her face, but Neil knew it was a snake's grin; meant to lull him into letting his guard down, like it had for years before; only now he knew better. He walked over to the food, picked up the tray and as he normally did; launched it at the two way mirror, sending another crack up its once smooth surface.

"If you continue to be difficult, we will be forced to take drastic measures. We can't have you starving to death now, can we?" She hardly moved a muscle when his enraged eyes fell on her. He was not fool enough to attack her, he could smell the eel extract from her; she had taken to lacing her nail polish with it over the last year. A small protection against Neil's rage.

Neil leaned on the wall across from her, snuffing his rage for the time being; rage and violence was not how you won against this woman. "It's been a year now. If I was going to starve, don't you think I would have done by now?" His voice was hoarse from the lack of talking he did of late. "You know I won't allow any of those fools to lay a hand on me, not without them paying for it." He was done talking, he stormed towards the bookcase in his room and removed his copy of 'War and Peace.' He sat cross legged on the floor, with his back to her.

She gave the boy a cold look and went to exit the hall. "No matter how many times you beg me. I won't help him, your son is going to die. He's going to scream and curse his mother for what she did to him. He's going to die hating you and all you ever done for him. Remember that when he does die. I will have won." He voice was colder than ice, Minerva bit her lip and held her composure, she would not give him the satisfaction of seeing her anger. She released her grip on the door frame and walked out of the room.

Neil sat alone in his room for the next few days, he did what ever he could to occupy himself, from reading and drawing to exercising, this was the part of their battle where she would try to break him with isolation, he had struggled with it at first, but he had changed a lot over the last year, he had grown stronger.

He sat on his bed, eyes closed, legs crossed, his breathing slowed to a crawl, he focused on his other senses while in this state, he listened to the observers behind the mirror. "What is he doing?" One woman asked.

"Could he perhaps be sleeping or maybe some form of meditation? We still do not fully understand the ways of his kind." A man answered, he could hear the scrawling of a pen on paper. He focused pass that small room and out into the hallways. He heard the heavy footfalls of the soldiers and the light click of claws on tile; most likely the guard dogs.

He concentrated on one room in particular, down the hall and to the left. He focused on the occupant of that room. "Are you certain you can tame that creature?" The voice was grainy and slightly distorted, he had to guess she was talking to someone over video phone. "If you can't produce results this year. Then we will have no choice, but to pull funding from your little science project."

"Go right ahead. Did I neglect to tell you? We have procured a far more patient benefactor. We no longer have need of the military's money. As such, you no longer have a reason to be part of this conference call General." The male voice called out something, before his voice disappeared with a beep. Neil listened to rest of the conversation, he was trying to discover the identity of the other two people on the call, but he had never heard their voices before.

Boredom set in and Neil stopped listening, he fell back on his bed and went to sleep.

Neil slept well for the most part, when the sound of the door to his room opening woke him. He bolted up on his bed, but was too late. A collar was snapped around his neck and as soon as his hands went to grasp it, a terrible shock ripped through his body. Roaring and thrashing in pain, he watched through tear filled eyes. Minerva stood over him, a smug grin on her face. "I gave you a chance, creature. Now I'm taking what I need from you."

He was bound by his wrists and dragged down the hallway. He screamed and roared and kicked and thrashed, but the binds kept his arms to his side and the collar caused him too much pain to think straight.

He was dragged into a sterile room, that was filled with all kinds of medical equipment and a single chair with dense leg and arm restraints. A man dressed in surgeon scrubs was leading the men and women in the room. "Prepare the subject! I need him awake and coherent, no anesthetic. Doctor Malorie! Have the transfusion equipment ready, we need to get the DNA sample to Michael immediately!" Neil was thrown into the chair, he struggled against both his captors and the collar, but he was ultimately defeated.

The restraints snapped shut over his arms and legs, he pulled against them; they did not even budge. "Restrain him! I need to pierce the correct vain!" The male doctor produced a long, thin needle; it gleamed with a strange moisture. Neil could smell the aroma the liquid made and it was not agreeing with his senses.

Neil roared in defiance as the needle pierced his skin and found his vain. He watched with rage as his thick red blood filled the clear vial, he felt something within stir, he could feel the anger as a raging inferno. Minerva appeared over him, that same smile on her lips. "Amazing is it not? Drakevein. A flower that only grows in the densest of forests. Dragons abhor it, if they ingest the raw flower; it kills them. If you draw the extract and coat something with it, like say; a needle. Even the hardest of dragons skin is as weak as paper. You should have just been a good boy Neil. Now I have to punish you, it's what any good mother would do." She leaned forward and kiss him affectionately on his forehead.

Neil lost all control then. His rage became uncontrollable, he roared and screamed now with such ferocity, that even some of the most veteran soldiers were taken aback. He could see nothing but that venom filled smile and he wanted to make sure she never smiled again.

The restraints and chair began to groan. His weight and strength were becoming too much for them to handle. He screeched and roared, his skin turning to black scales, his eyes becoming beastial, his teeth turning to knifes in his mouth, his voice morphed into a complete animal cry. The chair gave way and he was free. He slashed and spun round in place, his tail and claws destroying man and machine alike, he ripped the male doctor's chest clean open and left the man screaming; as he barged through the door.

Alarms blared, but Neil paid them no heed. He had the scent he needed, he followed it through the halls and wreaked havoc where ever he went. Soldiers and scientists alike dove out of his way and some even gave pursuit, he didn't care. He found the door he was looking, it opened with his approach, he peered inside and at the rooms only occupant.

Minerva stood in her office, her face was more a mask of annoyance than anger. She held the receiver to her ear. "The Brotherhood are launching a full scale assault! They have dragons! We need reinforcements!"

Minerva scrolled across the screen of her computer, she punched in a code and spoke calmly to the captain. "You have them. Also; Captain. I have authorised the use of the D-22 compound for your men. Bring me back a few intact specimens please." She hung up and slammed the phone down, she did not think this a coincidence. The Brotherhood attacking only a few hours after her pulling the military out of the question? She was not fool enough to believe, that the Brotherhood did not have spies in the military.

She looked at the camera feed next to her desk. She had seen movement near Michael's room, horror plastered her face; as she witnessed a Night Fury walking into the room.

Neil paced the around the bed. The stench was horrendous, but he had to see it for himself, he had to see what dragon blood did to humans.

Michael lay on the bed, a mask around his mouth to enable him to breathe, his skin had turned to some fusion of scale and skin, his hair had completely fallen out and small horns were growing out of his skull at odd angles, his eyes were two different colours; the left one was pale grey and human while the right was bright green and dragonic.

Neil put his forelegs on the bed and it groaned under his weight, he looked at where his hands should be; this was the first time he had ever become a full dragon. He closed his eyes and allowed his anger to die down a little, his body began to shrink and reshape, he retained the black scales and wingd; but his tail was gone and his hands and feet were back to normal; excluding the sharp claws protruding from each nail.

Michael looked at him and smiled through his mask, Neil returned the smile sadly. The sick teen reached up and removed the mask. "Hey." He took a wheezy breath. "Bud" He raised his arm; it shook from the effort, as he made a fist. Neil copied the gesture and gave the teen a gentle bump. The older boy smiled and let his arm drop, he looked up at the ceiling and tears began to pour down his cheeks; they left painful looking burns on the boy's face. "You finally getting out?" He didn't need an answer, he just smiled. "Good. She shouldn't keep you here." He looked at Neil and saw the young dragon crying.

He raised his arm and wiped a tear away, his skin blistering with the heat. "It's not your fault." He took a long breath. "We wanted to help her." He breathed heavily. "She didn't know what would happen. You didn't know." He smiled when the dragon boy stopped sniffling. He swallowed a lump in his throat. "Please. Before you go." His tears were incessant now. "Kill me. I don't want to die slowly." His voice shook with his sobs. "I don't want to hear mom cry anymore."

Neil didn't speak. He placed a claw against the teens chest; just above his heart, the teen just smiled and mouthed 'thank you', before Neil pierced his chest and sturck the teens heart. Michael died with a smile on his face.

Minerva burst through the door and found it empty, save for her son. She felt relief, until she saw the pools of crimson. She screamed in horror and ran to her son's side, he looked peaceful, but it did not lessen the loss she felt. She looked to see the shattered mirror, the door to the observation room lay in a heap on the floor, a soldier lay dead next to it. Minerva picked up his gun and checked it; four rounds remained within the revolver and each was laced with drakevein. She stromed into a run, anger and loss fueling her hatred and spurring her onwards.

Neil heared gunfire all around him, he smelled people he had never smelled before and he could smell the fresh blood spilled by the fighting. His bare feet slapped the ground as he continued to run through the abandoned halls, as he rounded a corner; a grenade appeared before him, he could smell that awful flower within it. He roared in agony as the weapon exploded and splashed his entire body with the foul liquid. He fell to the floor and thrashed about, it felt like his own bones were trying to pry themselves free of his body.

Four soldiers rounded the corner; their weapons raised and aimed at the half dragon boy on the floor. The leader of them stepped forward and looked Neil in the eye, he had known the man all his life, he had always been kind and even given him sweets when he would escort Neil about the base; but there was no kindness in those shadowed, brown eyes. "Sorry kid. Orders are orders." He raised his gun and aimed at Neil's heart. Neil lay there, his entire world moved in slow motion. He was looking death sqaure in the face and he felt numb, he should have been afraid and yet, oddly enough, he felt calm. He closed his eyes, waiting, yet it never came.

Opening his eyes he saw the soldiers fighting two newcomers, they were big, round, muscular men; with great bushy beards and booming voices. The captain who had stood over him, now lay in a heap; his skull splattered on the wall next to them. One of the men turned, his red beard seeming like a streak of blazing flame. "Go!" He pointed in the direction of another hallway, yet the light of the Sun streamed into the usually dim lit base. Neil pushed himself off the ground and bolted, he ignored everything else and just ran.

Bursting into the light of day. Neil breathed in the crisp air, the scent of blood was still strong and he could hear the screams of the dying, but he was free now and he would never go back.

He ran through thick layer of snow, his entire body numb from the cold, his lungs burned with all the running he had done today, but he was glad to be clear of that base. He continued, when suddenly a gunshot sounded behind him and his side exploded in pain. He screamed as he fell to floor, breathing heavily, his blood staining the white snow crimson, he watched in fear as Minerva appeared before him.

"It has played out the same way as last time Neil. I told you I needed your help, I begged you to save your brother's life, but you refused! You wanted him to die all along, I know that now. I should have killed you the day I found both you and your mother. My son would still be alive and the world would have one less monster." She stood over Neil and he saw the sorrow and rage in her eyes. He could see that she was breaking, but he wouldn't let her to be the one to kill him.

He groaned and tried to push himself to his feet, he managed to push his body up on shaky arms, when a sharp kick was delivered to his side and sent him rolling into the snow. Minerva looked down at him, her face awash with pain, she was going to kill him; but he knew she wasn't going to make it quick. Fear set in, she put her foot on his wound and began to grind her heel into it. Neil's blood curdling screams filled the air, they were not the screams of a dragon, but of a terrified young boy in unimaginable agony.

She continued to kick and stomp on him, his body screamed in agony and his voice rivalled that pain. He wanted to black out, if only to be able to stop the pain, he just wanted to be free. He felt something within rise, he felt it bubble and boil, he heard a voice scream within. 'Live!' The gun cocked, Neil rolled over, ignoring the tortuous pain and unleashed all the rage within him.

A torrent of blue flame erupted from his maw and engulfed Minerva and she fell back, screaming in agony. He wanted to finish it here and now, he wanted to watch her die; but that voice cried out once more and despite all the pain he was in. He got to his feet and ran.

He wasn't sure how much time had passed, he just remembered his body rejecting all movement and falling face first into the snow. He rolled onto his back, he wanted to see the sky, he wanted to remember that white, fluffy blanket as he slipped out of this world. His vision began to blur and a face appeared above him, he saw a flash of auburn hair and a gentle, yet wise face. A valkyrie must have come for him, he did not think Odin cared for dragons.

Neil awoke in an unfamiliar place, his wounds had been bandaged and his body had returned to normal. He looked around the room and found to be a lavishly decorated bedroom; the bed itself was the size of Neil's cell in the base. He stood up and walked to the door, each step sent pain through his entire body, but he opened the door and stepped out into the warm light. Four people stood in the room and he knew none of them, his stance went defensive and he waited for them to make the first move, instead they smiled warmly at him and asked him to take a seat in one of the high backed chairs.

Neil did so and listened as they all spoke, he was introduced to Donnan and Layla Fury; two members of a town called Berk. They were wealthy people, who were friends with the people who had saved him. They wanted him to know he was save and that the bad people could no longer hurt him, he actually began to think they may be right.

Donnan stood up and approached the chair that Neil sat on, he kneeled down and gave the boy an gentle smile, his bushy mustache made Neil smile. "Neil. I'm told you don't have a family. Is that ture?" Neil nodded sadly. "Well me and my wife, we've wanted a son for a very long time, we would happily welcome you to our family, if you want to be our son. Does sound good?" Neil looked at the man with eyes filled with shock, he looked to the beautiful woman and back to the kind man and he began to cry. He was happy, he nodded his head earnestly and hugged the man tightly. Donnan hugged him back and Layla joined the happy pair, they all cried tears of joy.

The night wore on and Neil began to feel really sleepy, his new mother smiled gently at him and decided it best to call it night. The other two people agreed, the man with a bushy red beard and the lady with the gentle face smiled at him and parted ways with the new family.

**Sooooooo. I guess it's a bit late, but. Happy New Year to all my readers and I hope you all had a good 2015. Sorry for the wait, January is a pretty shite month, what with work being crap and the January blues setting in. I'm over it now and happy to get back to writing now.**

**Hope you all enjoyed this second sojourn into Neil's past. I hope you all enjoyed it and hope you all have a great 2016.**

**That's all from me for this time around. Bu-bye! **


	17. Tears of Regret

**Tears of Regret**

**Quick note from me. I've noticed that, the romance side of this story has kinda taken a side seat. So for the next two to three chapters, expect more romance, friendly times and just normal nonsense. I will attempt to balance this out in the future. **

Several weeks had passed since the fight between Toothless and Dagur, the latter had not been seen in Berk for a while now; many speculated that the boy's family had moved away, to help him deal with the trauma. Neil didn't regret what he had done to the teen, he still wanted to do much worse.

The whole town had taken to avoiding the ebony haired teen, he didn't mind, he was used to being alone. He now ate his meals alone, on the roof of the school, he hardly felt the cold; a good benefit of being a fire breathing lizard. He munched on the fish stew his cook had made him, it had frozen obviously, but a quick blast from his flame; had it back to a boil in a second. He stopped eating after two mouthfuls, he was regretting his hasty words after the fight.

_The others helped him to his feet, he shrugged them off and began to strom away. Astrid called after him. "Neil! Will you slow the fuck down!" He halted in his tracks. He was still so angry, his pride was more wounded than his body, he had just had his ass kicked by a Nadder; he was a disgrace. Now he had to take an earful from a human?_

_He turned, the rage clear on his face. "Get lost! I don't need to hear it Astrid!" Astrid stood her ground, she gave him that face she made when she meant business. She put her hands on her hips and held his angry glare; the others stayed as far away from those two as possible. _

_"Yeah? Well I want to know what the fuck happened back there. You went too far, you could've killed him!" Astrid stood there, she wanted an answer and she was not going to take no for an answer._

_Toothless just smirked wickedly. "I was going to." His reaction visibly shocked the whole group. "He deserved to die for what he did to Hiccup! He deserved that same fear, the same pain!" Satisfied that he was not going to be followed again, he started to walk once more; only he felt someone grab his sleeve, he turned to see Astrid, her face stoick but tears filling her eyes._

_"You would go that far for him? You would throw away everything for him, he wouldn't want that. If you wasted your life rotting in a cell; do you think he would be happy?" She blinked the tears away and anger rose in her voice. "Do think we would be happy seeing him like that! We wouldn't want one friend to give up his life and then watch another wither away from the inside."_

_Neil pulled his arm away and glared angrily at her. His rage burst fourth. "Friends!? You actually think I would be friends with a bunch of freaks like you? I only hung out with you, because it made him happy. You losers are; __**Nothing! **__To me." He felt her grip slip loose and as he walked away, he heard Astrid mutter behind him. _

_"Liar."_

As time passed, he grew more and more distant with the group, he stopped joining them on visits to the hospital to see Hiccup and eventually, he stopped going to see Hiccup all together.

He sat on the edge of the roof and looked down at the crowd of students, all laughing and happy and very likely; still talking about his little rampage. He was lost in his melancholic thoughts, that he failed to hear the roof access door open, he noticed the person when a snowball slammed into the back of his head; nearly sending him over the edge. He turned round quickly, but his anger faded when he saw Stormfly standing; a huge grin on her face.

"Still moping?" Her accent made him want to bite a stone pillar.

"Piss off Nadder. Do that or drop the phony British accent." She tossed another one his direction, but he moved out of the way of it.

"It ain't phony, and you know that!" She put effort in pronouncing the 'th' sound, she was usually lazier and didn't bother with it. She looked at him with a serious expression. "Sulking on the roof won't change anything. It will only make you even more of a loser." She laughed at the annoyed expression Neil gave her. "You look pathetic. I thought you needed to know that." She was trying to rile the night fury up, but it was failing miserably. "For Odin's sake. Just go fucking talk to them!"

"And say what!? Sorry? Sorry I called you all freaks and losers and that you meant nothing to me? Get real Nadder. I've lost them." He went right back to his moping. He didn't have the energy to be angry anymore, he just felt so hollow.

"He's not dead; you know. I went to see him the other day, he misses you." She sat next to him, her voice held none of her usual hostility or arrogance. "He asked those friends of his what happened after the fight; but they won't tell him. Maybe he wouldn't have to worry about you, if you stopped weeping and just went to see him." She was trying to comfort the other dragon; being nice was not something that came easy to her.

Neil just chuckled and smiled sadly. "He's worrying about me? He's the one in the hospital and yet he's worrying about the one who couldn't protect him. He's such an idiot." That sad smile didn't go away, but tears still rolled down his cheeks. "I don't deserve him."

"No argument here." Stormfly said under her breath.

"Hey!" Neil snapped. He had some of his old fire burning again, but when he saw the victorious smile on the woman's face, he lost it and went back to moping. Stormfly gave a defeated sigh and stood up, she wiped the snow from her pants and gave the teen a stern look.

"I don't know if it works the same way for you, as it does me, but. You know what I do when I want to clear my head. I go flying. I just go full dragon and race around the forests or the cliffs by the bay. If you want, we could go together later. I'll bet you I'm faster than you." She stood there smugly, but the depressed teen did not even look at her. She decided to give up, she turned and walked back towards the door and slammed it behind her.

Toothless flinched as the door slammed shut, he was glad she was gone, he just sobbed silently to himself, he let his tail grow and that only made his crying worse. The sinuous appendage lay in the snow, the white blanket a stark contrast to his ebony scales. The tail fin that allowed him to balance in the air; flailed usually in the wind as only one half remained of the once symmetrical fin.

Hofferson Memorial Hospital

Hiccup sat in his bed and yawned sleepily. He was so bored; it should have been criminal. He was in less pain and his fevers had stopped coming on as often as they had just after the attck, but his doctor; a stern faced woman by the name of Gothi. Had insisted he remain under observation until she was certain he was well; she had been quite vocal about it.

He shifted and reached for tv remote on his bedside table, much to his annoyance; it lay just out of reach. He strained and the pain in his ribs made him regret, the pain was to be expected; five broken and three cracked, he was hardly permitted to move; let alone alleviate his boredom by walking around the hospital.

He sighed in frustration, he wanted someone to walk into his room, just so he had someone to talk to. He was going mad with a mix of boredom and isolation.

As if summoned by his thoughts, someone appeared at his door; he did not know this person, but they smiled at him as one would an old friend. The person crossed the room and sat on the chair next to his bed, he swallowed a lump in his throat, he didn't like the vibe this person was giving off. "Don't worry Hiccup. I'm not going to hurt you, I simply wish to talk. You and me are the same Caleb, we're both intelligent and misunderstood people and we have both been left scarred by a terrible creature." They pushed their blonde hair aside and Hiccup's eyes went wide with shock.

"As I said to you once before. You are trusting one of your little friends far too much, you need to be weary; I can't tell you who it is, but I can tell you; that he is very dangerous and he has likely targeted you as his next victim. My warning is simple; watch them all and only trust those you are certain of. Don't be fooled too easily and don't jump to conclusions. I may be warning you, but that does not make me your ally. Not yet anyway." They stood up and walked towards the door. They halted at the door and smiled warmly at him once more, they left the room without so much as another word. That smile had not put him at ease at all.

Hairy Hooligan home room.

Home room was as lively as ever. The students were all gleefully talking about what they would be doing over the winter break; only two more days to go. The entire town was getting ready for the worst the winter could throw at them.

In his little corner at the back of the class, Neil looked to his left at the empty seat next to him. He missed the him, he wanted to apologise to him for not being there, but it was his fault he even ended up in the hospital, he likely didn't want to see Neil.

A stone flew across the room and struck him in the side of the head. Anger flashed in his eyes, he scanned the room, but everyone was returning his own death glare with their own. He figured he wasn't welcome, he grabbed his bag and started walking out. As he walked through the door, he heard Tuffnut shout. "Think that was funny! How 'bout I throw a stone at your head. See how you like it." He ignored the energetic teen's shouts, he passed his home room teacher on his way through the halls.

"Mr Fury?" She asked in that sweet voice of hers. "Are you unwell? You seem rather pale."

Neil didn't stop walking, he just said. "Yeah. Sorry Miss, but if it's okay with you. I'm gonna head home." The kind woman just nodded and allowed him to keep walking. When he was sure he was out of earshot. "Gronckles. Way to kind for their own good." He walked out of the school and was surprised when he bumped into his adoptive father.

Neil and Donnan sat in the family limo facing eachother. Neil was leaning on his arm and looking out the window, Donnan was focusing on his son. He leaned forward slightly and spoke softly to the dragon. "I understand if you're hurting son. It's only natural to feel like this, after what happened to me the other day."

"So you heard? Who was it this time? Valka or Stoick?" He didn't take his eyes of the falling snow outside the car.

"Athena. She's asked me to make sure you're okay." He looked saddened as Neil flashed the man an angry look. The youth threw their belt off and shoved the car door open, the car came to a screeching halt. Donnan followed Neil out into the snow.

"It took **her**! Typical! You and Mom both don't know how to do deal with me, when I go dragonic. So I'm left to deal with the guilt and the loss and the fear! Not once have either of you tried to help me." He started to cry, he fell back into the snow and clutched at the side of his head. "I nearly killed him. I nearly killed someone who didn't deserve it." He pulled his knees up to is chin and buried his head into the gap. "I'm terrified dad. I'm scared I'll lose it one time and hurt someone I care about. I'm terrified I'll hurt him again."

Donnan pulled the teen into a hug. Neil just sat there, tears rolling down his cheeks. "You won't. You care about him far too much to ever hurt him. You're not a monster, you're my son and I will always be here for you." Donnan just let his son cry until he was done, he did his best to sooth the boy, but it destroyed him to see his son like this. Neil had always been so strong and independent, he had never once thought the boy had needed him this much. He felt guilty for never being there for his son.

Neil pushed away from his father and smiled at him. "I'm better now dad. Thanks."

Donnan smiled back his son. "Anytime." With that done, he helped the younger man back to his feet and led him back towards the car. When both of them were buckled in and Neil was done apologizing to their driver for scaring him like that, they were off down the snowy road once more.

They drove in relative silence, Neil had an inkling as to where they were heading, his dad was never one for leaving a problem to fester. They pulled up outside the hospital and Neil stepped out of the car. He looked back at his father, who gave him a reassuring smile and had the driver pull away. Neil knew what his father was trying to say, even if he had said less than nothing to him. "Fix this."

Letting out a sigh, Neil walked into the hospital and approached the receptionists desk. The entire conversation between them had been slightly awkward, it wad painstakingly clear that the young receptionist was flirting with him while he was trying to find Hiccup's room. He thanked her kindly as she handed him a piece of paper with directions to the room and blushed innocently when he flipped the slip over and saw the series of digits on the other side. He flashed a smile over his shoulder and she returned it with a cheeky wink.

It took him awhile to find the room; it was not his favourite thing to admit about himself, but he was terrible at directions; he had at one point ended up in the maternity ward. He was slightly embarrassed asking one of the midwives who was not rushing about how to find his way to Hiccup's room, she had simply laughed and pointed him in the correct direction.

Room 316.

He stood staring at the door like it was the door into Hel's own realm. He reached his hand out and grasped the door handle, he swallowed a lump in his throat and pushed on the door.

Hiccup lay asleep on the bed. His bruises were still healing and his arm was no longer in the heavy cast, it had been a long time since his last vist. He closed the door silently and crossed the room, he sat in the leather bound chair next to his bed. He had to admit; Hiccup looked pretty damn cute sleeping there with that peaceful look on his face. Just being next to him took a lot of the burden he felt away from him, he still wished he could talk to him, but it would not be fair to wake him.

The door opened and Neil saw Astrid poke her head in, she saw him and quickly left the room. Neil sprang up and followed her out of the room, she must have expected him to do this; as she was standing outside the room with her arms crossed beneath her breasts. She gave him that look she gave when she wanted an answer to a question she hadn't even asked.

Neil bowed his head and looked straight down at the floor. "I'm sorry for what I said. I was angry and it was dumb and I feel like shit for it."

Astrid unfolded her arms and punched Neil in the arm, he whined and rubbed the sore spot, but when he saw her smiling, he couldn't help but return it. "We forgive you."

Neil gave her a confused look. "We?"

Astrid fished into her pocket and removed her phone; displayed on the screen was a group call reading: The gang. Neil blushed when he saw everyone's faces displayed on the screen, they all simultaneously shouted "Hi!" Astrid reacted by quickly turning the phone around and scowling at the group for their loudness. She sighed and hung up the call and turned her attention to Neil.

"W-where are they?" He asked with a very puzzled expression.

"In the cafeteria. Their no longer allowed up here, after Snotlout got into a fight with an IV bag and caused too much noise." Her voice sounded very bored, but it was to be expected, these kind of things seem to just happen around this unique group of friends.

Neil went to ask something, but a quick shake of his head pushed the question aside. "I don't even want to know." He looked behind him at the door, Astrid figured what he was going to ask next.

"He's been asking for you, you know. Wondering why you haven't been to visit. You two should talk when he wakes up." She turned away from the door and started walking away, Neil went to speak; but she just waved her hand and rounded the corner.

Neil was left standing in the hallway alone, he felt somewhat better, knowing his friends didn't hate him. He turned and went back into the room, only this time; Hiccup lay on his back, his green eyes shinning in the light. He smiled at the taller boy and spoke softly. "Hey."

Neil just stood there; all the things he had wanted to say to the teen, had just turn to stone in his throat, he likely looked like an idiot just standing there. He wanted to say so much, but the only thing he could get out of his mouth was. "I'm sorry." It was barely a whisper. He hung his head, he didn't want Hiccup to see him like this, he didn't want to cry in front of the one he cared for the most.

Hiccup sat himself up and gave the other teen a concerned look, he wasn't sure why Neil was apologising, it wasn't his fault he had gotten hurt; he wasn't to blame for Dagur's actions. "Hey. Please don't cry." He wanted to comfort the teen, but his wounds kept him confined to this damn bed.

"I'm sorry. I couldn't protect you. I should have gone with you, I could have stopped them. It's my fault." His shoulders shook violently as he cried. He wiped his eyes with his sleeve. "You must think I'm pathetic. I'm crying like a baby and I can't bring myself to look you the eye. I'm a pathetic excuse of a boyfriend and even a friend. I don't deserve you and I won't blame you if you never want to see me again." A pillow smacked into him, he looked up to see Hiccup groaning in pain and clutching at his side.

He quickly rushed to the brunette's side. When Neil was close to him, Hiccup wrapped his arms around Neil's neck and pulled him down. Neil wasn't expecting this and went down with smaller teen, who to stop anymore talking; kissed the ebony haired teen passionately. Neil returned the kiss; he still felt tears rolling down his cheeks, but he didn't care.

When they broke the kiss. Hiccup reached up and wiped a tear from Neil's face, he smiled lovingly up at his emotional boyfriend. "I could never blame you. I love you with all my heart and I don't care who knows anymore. I love you." He nestled his head into Neil's collar and sighed with relief. "I'm just glad you didn't get hurt." They stayed like this; they forgot the world around them and just lost themselves to the embrace, until Hiccup pushed at Neil's chest. "No get off me. You're crushing my already broken ribs." He laughed at how quickly Neil scrambled off of him.

Neil stood up straight, he felt much more happier now. He also felt foolish for acting the way he had; for fearing Hiccup's hatred and for worrying him like that. The pair sat and talked for hours, they just talked and yet it was the happiest Neil had been in weeks, he would have gladly stayed there all night; but Gothi had other ideas. She had insisted Neil leave at six; her vocabulary would have made a sailor blush.

Before he left the room, he turned to face Hiccup. "I'll be back tomorrow, don't go anywhere." He laughed when Hiccup tossed his pillow at him. He walked the pillow back and placed it behind Hiccup, as he went to stand, he kissed Hiccup; who gladly returned the kiss. When they broke, Neil just winked at Hiccup and said. "I love you Hiccup."

When Neil left and Gothi; who had tried her best not to watch the two teens parting affection, switched the lights off. Hiccup was left alone in the darkness, he hugged his knees close to his chest and let the same dark thoughts; that had kept him awake the night before, swirl around his head once more. Who was the woman who had given him the warnings and who did she mean? He knew he wouldn't find the answers to these questions tonight, still that did not stop him from fretting over them.

**Told you I was back in writing mode, which is odd because February is my least favourite, is it weird that I have a 'bad' month? Meh.**

**So like I said up top. The next few chapters are gonna have a bit more fluff, even a certain viking holiday. I am trying to balance it out; fluff doesn't come easy to me.**

**Well that's all from me. To all my readers; both new and old, thank you so much for sticking with me for this long and my weird update schedule. Bu-bye! **


	18. The Secret

**The Secret**

The day had finally arrived. Hiccup was finally being discharged from the hospital, a fact that both Hiccup and Toothless were ecstatic about. Hiccup had been going insane confined to that hospital bed; with his phsyio being the only time he had away from it. Toothless was over joyed because he would finally be able to spend time with his boyfriend outside of a hospital room. So if he was so elated, why did he feel so sick?

He stood outside of the hospital with most of the group; who were using him as a walking heater once again. He was pale as a ghost, he wanted to just run to Hiccup's room and carry him out, but he also didn't want to face Stoick and Valka. He looked over and saw Stormfly standing on her own, away from the group. He had asked her why she had yet to introduce herself to the group; she insisted she had no intention of making friends while she was stationed in Berk.

The doors to the hospital opened and everyone's eyes shot to the entrance; an elderly gentleman pushing an elderly woman in a wheelchair stepped out. The group looked downcast and went back to talking amongst themselves. "You know. We wouldn't have to be standing out in the cold. If someone hadn't tried smuggling a defibrillator out the front door." Fishlegs cast an accusing eye at the twins.

"Oh come on. It would have awesome if we had one of those for the base." Replied Tuffnut.

Toothless' eye twitched with annoyance. "Whoever's hands just slipped under my shirt. Remove them before I break them." Both Helen and Ruffnut coughed awkwardly and pulled their hands away.

The snow started to fall once again and not a moment too soon. As soon as it did, the doors opened with Hiccup being led out by his parents and Astrid; the only member who was allowed in without any trouble, seeing as her uncle had donated a vast sum to the hospital several years ago. The group all bolted away from Toothless and charged at Hiccup. He was pulled into a great hug. Toothless chose to avoid the mass embrace, he would have his chance to be with the teen alone later.

The group all crowded around him; all talking at once about various subjects, the most promising one however was the Snoggletog festival coming up soon. Stoick had apparently pulled out all the stops this year.

Toothless walked over to Valka and spoke to her in a hushed tone. "Is he okay? I heard from Gothi he hadn't been sleeping; well, at all."

Valka gave her son a quick concerned look, before turning back to face the dragon boy. "He's well enough to leave, but his lack of sleep is worrying. Gothi told me he received an unknown visitor while he was here. They only stayed for a couple of minutes and they entered a false name in the visitors log. She said he stopped sleeping after that." They both turned back and looked at the group of friends. What seeds of concern had this unknown guest planted?

The group all had to go their separate ways after their heartfelt reunion with Hiccup. They each had a role to play in setting up for the festival. But before he had to leave, Neil pulled Hiccup aside. They were hidden away from the prying eyes of the Haddocks and with this moment alone, Neil kissed the smaller teen passionately.

Hiccup was a little shocked after the kiss, Neil leaned his forehead against Hiccup's and smiled down at the dumbstruck brunette. "Sorry I didn't rush in like the others. I thought this might be a much better way of saying hello."

Hiccup just stood there, staring into oblivion. He had never been greeted like before, he would be lying if he said he didn't like it. He blushed as he looked up into those intense eyes filled with love, he smiled shyly and put his arms over the taller boy's shoulders. It was Neil who parted first, he kissed Hiccup gently on the forehead and stood straight; once more towering over the brunette. Hiccup stuck his bottom lip out in a sulk, he was not happy with the abrupt end to their embrace.

Neil cupped Hiccup's face with his right hand and smiled at him reassuringly. "Don't sulk. I have to help make the festival one to remember. I'll come round yours later. Okay?" Hiccup gave a sad smile; but he nodded, he wanted the ebon to stay with him, to talk with him and laugh with him. There would be plenty time to do that later. They parted ways with one final kiss.

Stoick watched the Night Fury lead his son away, he was all too aware of their affection towards eachother. He knew they had been close once before, he was not mad that his son liked men, he just wished he had gotten involved with someone other than the Night Fury.

When Hiccup re-emerged from the behind the ambulance, he saw his father with a rather stern expression on his face. He swallowed a lump in his throat, he knew that look all too well; something big was about to happen at the Haddock household. He was ushered into the car quickly and his mother chose to sit next to him in back seat, while his father drove; something that was uncommon for all wealthy residents of Berk.

Valka fussed over him the entire ride home, he always found it odd; how she would go from being this calculating woman with a tendency to destroy anything that threatened her family to a loving and doting mother who would not hurt a fly, he also found it a little scary how quickly she could switch between the two. She would accost poor Stoick if he went over a speed bump too fast or caused the car to jolt in any way.

Hiccup found it odd however, he'd never seen his father looking this severe, he would normally be laughing or joking around with them both; but he just held onto that stern expression and stoick silence. They pulled into the drive and Hiccup was glad to leave that car; the tension had been growing more and more since they had passed the school. He walked as quick as he could up the stairs and into his room, he never thought he would be so happy to see his oversized bedroom.

He saw that the staff had kept his room the same as usual, he didn't like it when they cleaned it; he called it his 'organised chaos'. He moved towards the desk and looked down at his notebook, he had really neglected his drawing as of late; the last image he had finished, was a detailed portrait of Toothless. He had drawn the image from memory, from back at the Winters Night Festival. He smiled at the image, it made him happy to see that kind face; even if it was just a drawing.

He knew Snoggletog was coming soon and it was tradition to give someone you cared about a hand crafted gift. He sat down at the desk, the hard wood chair actually felt good to his aching body. He picked up the graphite pencil; that had been worked down to a nub, and started to sketch.

Hiccup was so lost in his drawing and the music blaring down his ears, he failed to notice someone sitting on his bed. He was so focused on his drawing, that when that person put their hands over his hands, he shrieked in alarm. He quickly turned to see Toothless rolling around on the floor, clutching at his sides and laughing his head off. Hiccup blushed fiercely, he just sat on the chair with a big pout on his face. "When did you get here?" He asked, not looking directly at the laughing teen.

It took a while for Neil to regain himself long enough to talk and even when he did, it was through short breaths. "An. Hour. Ago!" He burst into another fit of laughter, Hiccup just continued to sulk. Neil noticed the drawings behind Hiccup and as he calmed himself down, he stood and walked over to the desk. He took a specific interest in the unfinished picture. "What you drawing?"

Hiccup suddenly remembered the drawing and he hastily hid it beneath countless others. He turned back to face Neil, who was giving him a coy smile. Hiccup just blushed even redder. The door to Hiccup's room opened and Valka stood in the doorway. "Hiccup. Dinner is ready, I had the staff prepare your favourites." She seemed to notice Neil for the first time, she smiled warmly at the young man and extended an invitation to join them. He gladly accepted.

Valka, Neil and Hiccup all sat around the big table. Neil spoke a lot about school and the things Hiccup had missed, while Valka would chat about her latest project; she was always finding odd things to occupy herself with, she would say that is why Hiccup is so curious, he got it from her. The evening was going perfect, until Stoick walked into the room. He looked around the table, he smiled at his son and as he passed by her chair; he kissed Valka on the top of her head. He barely seemed to notice Toothless.

He sat down next to Valka and the table suddenly became very quiet. The silence was deafening and the tension in the room was becoming unbearable. Hiccup tried his best to break the ice. "So dad, how was work today?"

Stoick barely took his eyes of his plate when he replied. "The same as usual son, dealing with fools and idiots alike." He looked at Toothless, the teen was avoiding the bigger man's gaze. "So Neil. I trust you haven't assaulted any more of my people. I assume their safe in their homes and don't have to live in fear of some teenager going berserk."

Toothless gripped his knife and fork until his knuckles turned white from the effort. Both Valka and Hiccup were quick to accost the mayor.

"Harold!"

"Dad!"

The big man paid them little attention. He had his glare fixed on Toothless. "I simply can't have my people being attacked on the whim of someone who has clearly no self control." Toothless avoided the gaze of everyone at the table.

Hiccup lost his cool there and then. "That's enough!" He stood up and slammed his hands on the table, he winced slightly from the effort. "Toothless has done nothing but look out for me; from the moment he returned to Berk. He's been a good friend, and he shouldn't have to take this shit from you!"

Valka recoiled slightly, she deplored foul language. Stoick however just maintained his blank expression, he stood and towered over everyone at the table, he turned his focus to Hiccup, he had never seen the boy show much backbone before; shame it was for the wrong person. He looked at Toothless, his expression blank. "I would like you to leave."

"Dad!" Hiccup was turning red from his anger; a trait he had inherited from his block headed father.

Stoick ignored his son and focused on Neil. In a low and dangerous voice he said. "Leave. Now." Toothless backed down, he stood up from the table, held Stoick's cold glare for a moment and then made for the front hall, at a slow and deliberate pace. The slamming of the front door echoed throughout the house. Hiccup went to follow, but Stoick's voice made him stop in his tracks. "I forbid you from seeing that boy again. You will have no further contact with him and if I hear otherwise. I won't be so kind to him as I was just now."

"Got to hell." Stoick was taken aback by his son's response. Hiccup continued walking, his expression hidden by the bangs of his hair. "Gods take you and Thor spit on you, you heartless bastard. I love him, whether you like it or not. I won't stop seeing him, because you don't want to acknowledge _who _I like." He continued walking.

Stoick stood quickly and reached for his son's shoulder. "Son. That's not wh-" He lay his hand on Hiccup's shoulder and boy swung round and slapped the hand off of him.

"Don't fucking touch me!" Stoick was shocked at what he saw in his son's eyes. It was pure hatred. "You are no father to me." He turned and sprinted away. Stoick just stood there, his heart shattered and his body numb, he didn't know what to feel right now, he just felt sick.

Hiccup stormed out of the front door and gave chase after Toothless. He was lucky for the snow, as it made tracking the ebon easier. He was short of breath and freezing, but finally found the place where Toothless had run to. He crept through the dense growth, he peeked his head through the plants and saw Toothless standing in the lonely clearing.

He was furious, he had done nothing to deserve being treated like that, he had never once hurt Hiccup. That thought caught him off gaurd and he winced from the painful memory of that fateful day. He snapped at himself for being such a fool, he had to vent his anger or else he would hurt someone. He leaned his head back and roared with all his might, followed by a stream of hot blue flame.

Hiccup stopped dead in his tracks. He couldn't believe what he had just seen, his boyfriend had just breathed fire and roared like some kind of monster.

Toothless went rigid, his anger had subsided enough for his senses to kick back into full gear. He knew that scent. He felt his heart tightening in his chest, he was such an idiot! He should have checked, before blowing a torrent of flame from his mouth. He turned slowly to see the smaller teen just standing there with a dumbstruck face. He raised his hand and waved, he knew what was going to happen next. Predictable like any human, Hiccup took off at a run, deeper into the forest. He shook his head and walked after him. "Idiot." He wasn't sure if he meant himself or Hiccup.

Hiccup ran and ran, he didn't even know where he was going, he was just terrified. His head was spinning and screaming at what he had just saw, it had to be a lie or a mistake, he must have been having one of his episodes, that must be it; he is just having a nightmare brought by one of his fevers. Then why was he running?

He sprinted forward and made that one fatal mistake of looking behind him, he saw no one following, he also didn't see the person blocking his way. He crashed headlong into their chest and was sent crashing to the floor. His face hurt. He had been slammed into enough trees and walls in his time, to know he had just crashed into someone. He looked up and wished he hadn't.

The _person,_ he had crashed into; was a tall lean human looking creature, that was covered head to toe in pitch black scales, it had bright green eyes; _his _eyes, the hair atop its head remained, although it seemed more unnecessary on the creature. He reached out a clawed scaly hand and grabbed Hiccup by the collar of his shirt. With one heave, he hoisted the teen onto his shoulder and started walking in the direction of the clearing. Hiccup at this point was praying to the Gods for his death to come quickly, he didn't want to be toyed with if he was going to become some creature's dinner.

Hiccup was dropped onto a log and was made to sit, he sat in silence as the creature walked a distance away. He stopped when he was certain Hiccup could see all of him. With one fluid movement, he opened his wings and showed the teen the whole of him. He turned on the spot, as the teen watched on intently. The creature smiled at the attention. "Keep staring at me like that and I might start blushing." Hiccup jumped at the sound of his voice, it was still the same cool and confident voice; only now it was slightly lower and had a slight growl to it.

Hiccup just sat there, he had so many questions, he felt like his mind was going to spilt in two. Toothless smiled and decided to alleviate some of them. "To start off with. I'm a dragon, a Night Fury. Yes, dragons do exist and no, we don't eat people; we haven't done that since the Vikings showed us how much nicer fish are. We live a very long time, but I'm incredibly young for one of my kind, only one year older than you. We change into humans, so that we blend in, we stopped the whole living in caves thing a long time ago." He sat down on a nearby boulder and just looked intently at the human.

Hiccup shook his head and regained his composure. He looked down and a blush spread across his face, he tried to avoid eye contact. Toothless picked up on this and covered himself with his tail. Hiccup looked back and said. "I can't believe it. You're an actual dragon?" Toothless just gave a nonchalant nod and shrugged. Hiccup let out an unbelieving laugh. "So the whole nine yards? Breathing fire, fighting for territory, living well over a hundred years?"

Toothless just snorted and answered his questions with another nod. "Though we don't fight over territory anymore, now we fight over sports games and other stupid stuff. Though the biggest reason; is who we name as our mate." The look he gave Hiccup caused the teen to blush and look away again. Hiccup was surprised when he was hugged from behind. Toothless rested his head against Hiccup's. "Please, Hiccup. I don't want to lose you, please tell me this doesn't bother you." He hugged the teen tighter and pleaded in a quivering voice. "Please."

Hiccup smiled and placed his hands over Neil's. He bowed his head and kissed the scaly hands lightly. "My boyfriend is a mystical beast from legend. I have someone no one else can never replace. I lost you once for this. I won't let you get away from me again." He felt the lips against the back of his head uplift in a smile. He felt his heart beating hard against his chest, he finally knew why Neil left all those years ago; he had been afraid to show him the real him. He felt guilty suddenly, he wouldn't have understood back then, he would have called him a freak and run away.

"Hiccup. I won't leave again, I promise. You're mine and I am yours; no matter what. I will never love another the way I love you." Hiccup felt the tears in his eyes, he had never felt this kind of love before, he wanted to stay surrounded in it forever.

He spoke in a low voice. "I love you too. I never stopped loving and I'm sorry for being so angry for all those years. I wish I'd known. I wish I could have stopped you from leaving." He was crying now, he felt such unbearable guilt, he could have stopped it, he could've prevented that rift from ever forming.

Toothless turned him round and looked deep into his eyes, he smiled lovingly and kissed the smaller teen's forehead; it was his way saying, everything will be okay. They stood there, neither of them feeling the cold, they were unaware that they had an onlooker.

She turned from the scene and removed her phone. As she left the forest, the call picked up. "Yes? My dear." The woman's voice always made her want to throw up.

"He's revealed himself to Hiccup. We may have to change plans." The person on the other side of the phone remained silent for some time. The spy felt her hand going numb from the cold. It didn't matter how long you have lived in Berk; you would never get used to the bone chilling cold.

"The plan remains the same, we simply will have to aquire the boy in a different fashion. Your orders remain the same, remain close to them all; they will all likely play big roles in the coming days. I would hate to be caught unprepared again." The line went dead and the spy shoved her phone back into her pocket. She looked back at the woods and smirked, she was so close to her goal, it was almost too much to bear.

**A.N. Was it a good one? I wanted to mix a lot of emotions into this one. Sorry if the reveal wasn't what some of you wanted, I needed to put this in soon and the whole issues with Stoick and now this; Hiccup needs to be unravelling at the seams for the big climax.**

**Any of you have any idea who the spy is? I wonder if any of you will guess it right. No spoilers from me however, you'll just have to keep reading find out won't ya. Snoggletog is coming soon and with it; even more emotional drama for our young human and drago couple. The only hint; one big massive tease. **

**I have said too much! Farewell my loyal readers both old and new. Bu-bye! **


End file.
